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ADVERTISEMENT. 


O abridge a Work of ſuch acknow- 
ledged merit as THE LETTERS 

AND CONVERSATIONS OFT MADAME 
pt CAMDON, where every page conveys 
a moral incident, and every line a uſetul 
ſentiment, a work too, which has been al- 
ready reviſed by a judicious eye, 1s a taſk 
of ſome difficulty; in performing it, the 
Editor has found herſelf in a flower-gar- 
den aſſailed by a profuſion of ſweets, fre- 
quently at a loſs which to prefer. Con- 
{trained, however, to a preference, ſhe 
has endeavoured to render her labours uſe- 
tul, by making choice of ſuch parts as 
appeared to contain leſſons more imme- 
diately applicable to the general occur- 
rences of life; at the ſame time, retain- 
ing thofe little tales and anecdotes, which, 
in the c{timation of youth, give, perhaps, 
tne principal charm to a work of this kind, 
and enforce the precepts they are meant 
to inculcate. Upon the whole, it is pre- 
a2 - ſumed. 
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7. ſumed this abridgment will be an accepta- 
&  Hle and uſeful preſent to thoſe readers who 
have not an opportunity of procuring the 
larger work. To ſuch it is dedicated, in 
„the hope, and in the firm perſuaſion, that 

tlie amiable characters here repreſented by 


the author, cannot fail of exciting their 


._ emulation, and of inſpiring them with the 
laudable ambition of treading in the ſame 


ſteps. 


Directions for placing the Plates. 


Little Charley weeping over the dead body 
of his mother, to face p. 10. 


Clariſſa giving Thomas her handkerchief 
to bind up the boy's wound, to face p. 38. 


Clariſſa recognizes her old muſic-maſter, to 
Was p. 124. 


* 


Mr. Janowſky embracing and acknowledg- 
ing his ſon, to face p. 1 50. 
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LETTERS 
AND CONVERSATIONS, 
Sc. Sc. Oe. 


LETTER I. 
Fo rom Henrietta Thernton to Emily Ten ſbaau. 


O cannot imagine, my dear Emily, how 

much my mind was agitated when I 
took my leave of you. Whea I loft ſiziit of 
your houſe, every object appeared to nie dull 
and ſolitary : the clouds ſeemed black and low- 
ering, the trees ſtripped of their leaves, and 
the fields pillaged of their cattle. I had no com- 
panion but gy aunt's fervant, who, you know 
peaks but little, and has nothing in her coun» 
tenance to chear a drooping heart. We rode 
a long time without exchanging a word, and I 
could not forbear giving vent to a few tears : 
but 1 muſt not affect your ſpirits by deſcribing 
my own weakneſs. My aunt received me with 
a joyſul countenance, which tended greatly to 
compoſe me: I could ſcarcely ſpeak of any 
thing but you, and gave her a particular ac- 
count of the manner in which we paſſed our 


time 


babe, then, periſh with cold? —See, it begins 
| | | to 


2 LETTERS AND 


time during the two happy months T was 
your viſitor. This converſation 'would, pro- 
bably, have laſted the whole evening, had we 


not been interrupted by an outcry before the 


houſe. I was at the door as ſoon as the ſervant, 
and beheld there a poor child about fix years 
old, almoſt naked, calling out for his mother, 
who, he faid, had gone away, and left him, and 
that he did not know where to find her. 
What is your name, my little dear?“ ſaid I. 
& Charles, madam,” he replied ; and then he 
cried, as if his heart would break, „O what 
ſhall Ido! What ſhall Ido! I ſhall be loſt! 1 
ſhall be loſt!” 

I then aſked, whether he had a father? to 
which the little diſtreſſed creature replied, that 
he was gone on board a large ſhip, and that his 
mother had no bread for him to cat. | 
I felt much for the unhappy child, for it was 
paſt ſun-ſet, and you know what a ſolitary 


part of the country this is. Do, madam,” 


ſaid I to my aunt, who was looking out of the 
bow window, * let us take him in for the 
night, and in the morning, James (the ſer-— 
vant) can make enquiry for his mother.” 

My aunt, who, you know, ſometimes carries 


her attention to frugality a little too far, was 


not much inclined to receive ſuch a gueſt. 
have nothing,” faid ſhe, “to do with another 
perſon's child, and eſpecially a ſtranger's; I 
ſhall bring upon myſelf a fine charge indeed!“ 
„ O, madam,” ſaid I, © muſt this innocent 
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to ſnow—a dog could ſcarcely bear to ſleep out 
of doors ſuch a night as this. Do, dear ma- 


dam, permit him to be brought in. Think, 


ſhould you hear in the morning, that this poor 
orphan was found dead at your door For- 
give my importunity ; do, pray, let us take 
him to the kitchen fire.” 

At laſt I prevailed ; my aunt ſuffered me to 
take the poor little fellow to the fire ; and, af- 


ter he had eaten ſome bread and milk, the ſer- 


vant was ordered to let him "I, upon ſome 
old cloths in an empty garret. y chamber is 


on the firſt ſtory; but when I withdrew to it 
to go to bed, my heart was in the ſolitary gar- 
ret witli the motherleſs babe: it was a cold 
_ night, and I was afraid he might not lay warm, 
ſo ! ſtole ſoftly up ſtairs, and, taking the night 
lamp in one hand and a flannel dreſſing- gown 
in the other, covered him with the warm flan- 
nel, and left him. 


The ſight of the ſleeping babe affected me 
greatly, for I perceived a tear lying on his 


cCheek, which proved that he had cried himſelf 


to fleep. Poor Charles! I aflure you, Emily, 


I could not leave him without a kiſs; nor am 


I afhamed to own it : let thoſe who fo fondly 


. careſs dogs bluſh for themſelves ; in this in- 


Nance, I truſt, Henrietta has no cauſe to do 


ſo. I am prevented writing any more at pre- 


bent, but hope to finiſh my letter to-morrow. 


1 Henrietta 
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4. LET T ERS AND 


Henrietta T hornton in continuation. 


Early in the morning, Ann, my aunt's maid, 
Knocked gently at my door, and told me, that 
her compaſſionate fellow-ſervant, James, had 
been out very early, to ſeek for the mother of 
the child, bur could hear no tidings of her. 
This gave me freſh uneaſineſs; I was certain 
my aunt would not ſuffer the child to remain 
here; and how diiſtreiling the thought of the 
poor little creature wandering about the coun- 
try. without a parent or friend! Fortunately, 
my purſc had been repleniſhed with money by 
your papa and mamma's kind preſents; I 
therefore ſtepped to the houſe of a poor wi- 
dow, who docs not live far off, agreed with her 
to take care of the child, and returned home 
betore my aunt came down to breakfaſt.—1 
hope there was no harm in this 

| will tell vou, Emily, what further I have 
done: for my little treaſure, I was ſenſible, 
would not be ſufficient to ſupport the child 


long in this retreat. You know I have often 


told you ] am a favourite with Doctor Clarges, 
the Clergyman of our pariſh : I believe it is 


becauſe I conſtantly ſtand up with the children 4 


of the poor to ſay my catechiſm, which thoſe 


who are called young ladies are generally averſe 


to do: I ſay not this, my dear Emily, to com- 


mend myſelf; I do no more than my duty; 
we ſhould not be aſhamed to ſhew our fellow 
1 | Chriitians 
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CONVERSATIONS. 5 


Chriſtians that we are earping the principles 
of religion; nor ſhould we deſpiſe the poor; 


for if better inſtructed than we are in what 


concerns their eternal welfare, they are our ſu- 
periors in that reſpect; and if they live accord- 
ingly, they are higter in the favour of God: 
but to return to my ſtory. I went to Doctor 
Clarges, who, I know, is very attentive to the 
poor, and related to him the whole ſtory, re- 
queſting his interference in behalf of the deſert- 
ed babe, at the ſame time ſaying, I hoped he 
would not be offended at the freedom I uſed. — 
« Offended!“ repiied the Doctor, * no, my 


Henrietta, on the contrary, I greatly commend 


ou: you have done a laudable action, and 
heaven will bleſs you for it. I ſhall endeavour 
to find out the child's mother : it the is in my 
pariſh, I ſhall ſoon diſcover her. The boy I 
will recommend to our county orphan-houſe, 


where he will be well taken care of, and pro- 


bably fare better than with ſuch an unnatural 
mother : and what a pleaſure will it not be to 
you, my dear daughter, Henny (for the good 
man always defires me to conſider him as a fa- 
ther) to ſay ſome years hence, „There is the 
man I ſaved in his infancy.” Es 

I aſſure you, Emily, when the good man 
ſmiled on my requeſt, my heart beat quick 
with joy. I kiſſed his hand, and bathed it with 
my tears. I then returned home, and commu- 
nicated the whole affair to my aunt, who was 
extremely pleaſed with what I had done, and 
rejoiced at my ſucceſs. —The next night my 
. B 3 lleep 
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geep was ſound and refreſhing ; fo true it is 


that the mind is moſt at eaſe when we have 


done our duty. I perceive, my dear Emily, 
that we may do much good though we are not 
rich, and find what my poor mamma has often 
told me to be very true, that there are always 
means to be found of being, in ſome degree or 
other, uſcful to our fellow creatures. 

Preſent my ſincere thanks to your dear pa- 
rents, for the many proofs of iriendiip they 
have ſo kindly given me, and kiſs their hands, 
in the abſence, and for the take of your 


HENRIETTA. 


P. S. Favour me with a place in your re- 
membran-e, and forget not your engagement 
jo correſpond with me. 


LETTER IL 


Emily Fenſhaw to Henrietta Thornton. 


HANKS to my Henrietta for the letter 

| ſhe has been ſo obliging as to ſend- me. 

I read it to mamma, and am glad I did fo, for 
it has encreaſed her eſteem for my dear friend. 

Your aunt 1s, I think, not overburdened 

with ſenſibility ; but it is not becoming young 

people 
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eople to cenſure the conduct of thoſe in years, 
F therefore check myſelf. This, I may be per- 
mitted to ſay, that Henrietta bears away the 
greateſt ſhare of the merit. Had it not been for 
your importunate interpoſition, the child would 
not have been received into your aunt's houſe, 
and might have periſhed with cold and hunger 
during the night. You already, I doubt not, 
my dear friend, feel yourſelf amply rewarded ; . 
for how great is the pleaſure that naturally 
ariſes from ſuch an act of humanity ; but what 
an unfeeling heart muſt the child's mother have 
to leave him thus deſtitute ta the wide world. 
Surely her diſtreſs muſt have been unmeaſur- 
ably great to have ſuppreſſed maternal affection. 
I hope ſhe may be found, and brought to a 
ſenſe of her guilt. * 

Will you conſent, Henrietta, that I ſhould 
participate in this act of charity? Accept half 
a guinea from me, to be laid out for the child, 
as you ſhall find it proper. My papa has given 
me fome money to purchaſe a new hat; but I 


will make my old ones ſerve me ſome time lon- 
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ger; perhaps I may modernize one of them; 


at leaſt I ſhall attempt it; and by this means 
| diminiſh my expences, that I may have more 
to ſpare, to give bread to the hungry and clothes 


to the naked. How many poor people might 
be made happy, only by our curtailing ſome 
part of our ſuperfluous attire ! 

At the end of your letter you remind me of 


my promiſe. It was not neceſſary. I find too 


much pleaſure in writing to my Henrietta ever 
te 


3 — — 


8 LETTERS AND 
to neglect it, unleſs in caſe of illneſs, or inca- 
pacity. I think the ſame of you, my friend, 
and, therefore, I ſhall not give you back your 
gentle hint. | : oy 
VII am moſt ſincerely your s, 


mane © 


LETTER III. 
Henrielta Thornton to Emily Fenſhaw. 


x” EMILY, what painful occurrences are 
| continually ariſing in the world ! You 
may readily ſuppoſe I did not neglect to vi- 
ſit the widow, to ſee after my little foundling ; 
the moment he ſaw me, he flew to my arms, to 
aſk if I had found his mother. The widow had, 
at my defire, got him a change of linen and 
better cloaths, fo that I ſcarcely knew my little 
Charley again: - ſhe then gave me a paper 
winch, upon taking off his ragged clothes, ſhe 
had jound in one of his pockets: it was greatly 
ſoiled, and in it was written the following 
words: e bg Etta 


3 
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& To thoſe who hall find this paper.” 


I pray you, good people, who find this child, ta 
take care of him through compaſſion. I have no 
more bread for him, and have wearied the rich 
with my ſolicitations.— To ſee my child periſh with 


hunger is more than I can bear. — Heaven can pre- 


ferve him, and will, I * take pity on the dear 
7 


helpleſs lamb, and raiſe him up a guardian and 
protector; for whom, with my lateſt breath, I wil# 
emplore the choiceft bleſſings of the Almighty. 


J could not reſtrain my tears on reading 
theſe lines, and lifted up my ſoul in thank- 
fulneſs to heaven, which had made me the 
bumble inſtrument of preſerving this deferted 


child. How, thought I, could they that have 


wealth, refuſe a mother a ſmall boon for her 
child ! Have riches a tendency to harden the 
heart, and ſuppreſs the fineſt feelings of our 
nature? If fo, I ſhall never covet affluence. 

I 1mmediately went with this affecting paper 
to Doctor Clarges; but how great a ſhock did 
my teelings undergo, when he told me that a 


woman had juſt been taken out of the river 


drowned, and that he would inſtantly ſend for 
the child to ſee if it might not, pothbly, be its 
mother ; I entreated him not to hazard the ex- 
periment, tearing, if it ſhould prove the mo- 
ther, that the poor boy. might die with grief ; 
hut the Doctor ſaid it was quite neceſſary to aſ- 
certain who ſhe was, and I. ſubmitted. The 
| pod 
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poor child was accordingly ſent for, and I was 
willing to hope it might not be the mother— 


but, oh! it was too true— 


The trembling boy no ſooner faw her clothes 
than he cried out, O, my mother! my mo- 
ther! it is ſhe indeed!“ He fell down upon 
the corpſe, preſſed it ſeveral times, and cried as 
if his poor heart would have burſt. O, Emily, 
it was a piteous ſight my tears flowed apace. 

We took poor Charles from his mother by 
force, and ſent the ſervant with him to the wi- 
dow, ordering her to give him ſomething warm 
for his ſupper before he was put to bed. Doctor 
Clarges tells me, that the directors of the or- 
phan-houſe (on account of their having, at 
preſent, as many as the houſe will hold) have 
made an agreement with the widow to let the 
child remain with her for two years. This is 
juſt as I could have wiſhed it to be, 

I thank you, my friend, for the half guinea 
for my little foundling ; you are very good, 
and I ſhall give you-an-account of the expen- 
diture. 2 | 

Farewel, my dear Emily, and think of your 


HENRIETTA, 


LETTER 
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CONVERSATIONS, 


LETTER IV. 


From the Same to the Same, 


Y little Charles grows a lovely boy : he 
: now goes to ſchool every day, and his 
maſter commends his diligence and good beha- 
viour. I aſked Charles, yeſterday, if he were 
fond of learning his book, © Yes, madam,” 
ſaid he, 1 would rather learn- to read than 
ſßpend my time in play. My mother taught me 
_— alittle; but when my father went away, they 
took every thing from us, and then we had no 
more money, and my mother cried all day, and 
could not teach me.? 
Unhappy woman ! who knows what ſhe may 
not have ſuffered! I fear, Emily, ſhe threw 
herſelf into the water. I hope our compaſſion- 
ate Redeemer will forgive her, but I would not 
dwell upon ſo PAs, a ſubject. | 
How unmercifu] are many of the human 
__» Tpecies! When poſſeſſed of a little indepen- 
dency, how pride riſes in the heart of man! 
Io take even their bed from under the unfor- 
tunate is cruel indeed! I hope I ſhall always 
> tel for the misfortunes of my fellow-creatures, 
and endeavour to relieve them to the utmoſt of 
Xx my power: but I will change my ſubject. 
My good papa, Doctor Clarges, has offered 
do give me a little inſtruction in geography. I 
VB remember 
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remember to have heard him fay, that as a 
Chriſtian ought to have his converſation in 
heaven, ſo an inhabitant of the earth ought to 


know ſomething of the world he lives in. I am 


exceedingly glad to embrace ſuch an opportu- 


nity of growing wiſer ; for how it puts one to 


O 0 ws 
the bluſh, when in company, not to know 


where a city or country lies which 1s the ſub- 
ject of converſation ; how far diſtant, or what 
is its climate and particular produce; and 
above all, its religion and form of government: 
I have alſo a great deſire to know ſomething 
of aſtronomy, as I am told it is a ſcience which 
has an immediate tendency to give us exalted 
ideas of the wiſdom, goodneſs, and power of 
the Creator. 

| Now for a word or two concerning a young 
lady with whom ] yeſterday formed a new ac- 
quaintance, and for whom I have already con- 
ceived much eſteem. Sophia Pemberton, Mil; 
Clarges tells me, is not rich, but pleaſing en- 
dowments and obiiging manners are far preter- 
able : without theſe, riches only make people 
more conſpicuous objects of ridicule and con- 
tempt : ſhe lives with a ſick mother, who ap- 
pears to be in a lingering conſumption. They 
have no ſervant, but a little girl who does the 
dirty work, and runs of errands. Sophia's 
father, a man of good family, had a conſider- 
able place under Government, the income of 
which ceaſed at his death, and he had ſaved no- 


thing for the proviſion of his widow and daugh- 7 
ter. Sophia dieſes neat, but very plain; and 7 « 


ö 
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2 3tis eaſy to diſcern ſhe bas had a liberal and 


genteel education. She ſeldom goes out, not 


being willing to leave her mamma alone ; but 


8 


XZ ſhe has deſired me to pay her a viſit, which will, 
I bope, be to-morow, when 1 ſhall give you 


further particulars ; but whatever new friend- 
ſhips I form, they ſhall not diminiſh the regard 


which I now fee 


{or my dear Emily. 


TENRIETTA, 


LETTER V. 


From the Same to tie Same. 


I HAVE been, 


acquaintance, 


my dear Fmily, with my new 
and have had much pleaſure 


in my viſit. Sophia received me with unaf— 
+ fected manners, in which ſtone forth the up- 
> righineſs of a good heart, free from thoſe un- 
meaning compliments that are fo much the 


mode in the polite world. 


> Many adverſe 


events have contributed to 


bring this unfortunate mother and her daughter 


into their preſent 


- very genteel ft! 


ſituation; they once lived in 
e, had a number of ſervants 


to wait upon them, and, while in proſperity, 
were much cſteemed; but now they appear 


= forſaken by all 


their former acquaintance : 


fuch is too much the way of the world. I hope 1 


a1 ſhall never fal! in 


n 
1 
id 

1 
1 Vr 


to it. I reſpect this family the 
| more 
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more on account of their misfortunes. I will 
be their true friend, and vifit them often. 

I ſaw in the room a ſpinning-wheel, which 
Sophia's mother uſes, not becauſe it is become 
the faſhion for Jadies to ſpin, but from higher 


motives of real induitry and frugality. Upon 1 


a ſmall table were ſome inſtruments for draw. 


ing, and the mount of a fan half finiſned. 


did not preſume to aſł any queſtions ; but So- 
phia's mother, obſerving me caſt an eye that 
way, took hold of my hand, and ſaid, “' that, 
is my daughter's work, Miſs Henrietta.“ 
« Yes,” interrupted Sophia, „my dear papa 
and mamma were fo good as to let me have a 
drawing-maſter, and I am now glad that I was 
not inattentive to the acquirement of ſo uſeful 
an accompliſhment.” | 

I affſure you, Emily, ſhe draws admirably 
well; but the honor ſhe acquires is not her 
only reward; ſhe makes her genius ſubſer- 
vient to a better purpoſe, even the ſupport of 
a ſick mother and herſelf : I will give you our 
converſation during tea, which will, I am ſure, 
encreaſe vour eſteem for my friend. 

Mrs. Pemberton, You appear to be an admirer 
of drawing, Miſs Henrietta. 

Henrietta. Yes, madam, and it gives me 
much concern, that I have never been inſtruct- 
ed in ſo pleaſing an art. My parents died when 
I was very young, and my aunt, who has been 
ſo kind as to ſuperintend my education, judged 


that learning to draw was unneceſſary. 


Mrs. Pembertons It is not abſolutely neceſſa 


_— 


11 


y 


DO abc 


N , 


Þ Mrs. Pemberton. You know, Sophia, I am 
7} Not pleaſed when you interrupt me on this ſub- 
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to be ſure; but the knowledge and uſe of the 
2 fine arts is very deſirable for young ladies. To 
the affluent they ſerve as an agrecable amuſe- 
: 7 ment, and prevent them from continually hav- 
ing recourſe to diſſipation, in order to paſs 
> away their time; and if any unexpected change 
of circumſtances ſhould take place, ſuch know- 
=> ledge may be applied in an honourable manner 
+ for requiſite ſubſiſtence, which is certainly 
more defirable than being obliged to ſubmit to 

> inferior employments. My daughter, Miſs 
= Henrietta, is an example of this. She gains not 


only her own ſupport by her pencil, but alſo 
+ helps a fick and infirm mother, for my little 


annuity would be inſufficient of itſelf. | 


Henrietta. O madam, Miſs Sophia merits : 


great commendation. 


Mrs. Pemberton. 1 cannot but ſay (and, in- 


'F deed, I am proud to ſay) that Sophia is a very 


dutiful affectionate daughter. She is all atten- 
tion to me, and never leaves me but when bu- 


> fineſs calls, 


> Sophia. O mamma, you think too highly of 


\ : my poor ſervices. You are too good. A child 


can never repay a parent's anxiety and indul- 
gence. I do no more than duty and gratitude 
command. „ 

M. Pemberton. They who fulfil their duty 
merit approbation. 


Sophia. Pray, mamma, let us talk upon ſome 
other ſubject. | 


2 ject, 


- 
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jet. Pardon me, Miſs Henrietta, but if I had 
not that girl, I ſhould not long be an inhabi- 
tant of this world. 1 have maſſed through many 
trying ſcenes, and ſhe is my only comfort; the 
day ſcarcely dawns, but my daughter is up at 
her work, while our little maid prepares the 
breakfaſt. Sophia leaves me in peaceful flum- 
bers till all is ready, and then awakes me with 
her kiſſes. At noon ſhe helps to get ready our 
homeiy meal; after which the ſometimes reads 
to me, and at other times the hours pals agree- 
ably away by her lively converſation. She has 
little pleaſure in viſiting her neighbours, as 1 
cannot accompany her. 
Sophia. Where can I be better than with my 
dear mamma, Miſs Henrietta? Can there be 
any more agreeable company than that of the 
perſons we love moſt upon earth? T have, be- 
fide, a friend whom I fometimes viſit ; Clariſſa 
Glanville is a charming girl! if you pleaſe I 
will introduce you to her: I am ſure you will 
be delighted with her company. 

Mis. Pemberton. V es, Miſs Thornton, you 
muſt be acquainted with Clariſſa: ſhe is a girl 
of much knowledge and underſtanding, has 
read a great deal, aud, above all, has an excel- 
lent heart. 

Sophia. I will tell you how agreeably we paſs our 
time. Clariſſa has a choice collection of books, 
and when we are together we read in turns. 
She has alſo a microſcope, which is an inex- 
hauſtible ſource of amuſement and inſtruction 

do us; and to encreaſe our varicty and enliven 
| au 
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Z our little tete-a-tete, though we have no dan- 
cing, we have muſic. Clariſſa plays extremely 
= well on the forte piano 
1 Henrietta. Your manner of ſpending your 
= time is very agreeable indeed. I ſhould with 

to make one among vou. 

* Sophia. If my good mamma will give her 

permiſſion, we will meet together one after- 
noon every week for the purpoſe of reading 

and amuſement. 
Mes. Pemberton. T willingly, my dear, give 
my conſent. To-morrow you ſhall go to ſee 
Clariſſa, and acquaint her with your deſign. 
Sophia. You are very good, mamma, to com- 
plz with my wiſhes. Fam ſure my E opoſal 
| will be acceptable to Clariffi, for ſhe has heard 
Doctor Clarges ſpeak ſo much in favour of 
Henrietta, that ſhe wiſhes much to ice her. 
Sophia had ſcarcely ſaid this, when ſome- 
body knocked at the door: and who was it, 
think you ? Clariſſa herſelf. 
= After particular enquiries concerning Mis. 
1 Pemberton's health, ſne was going to with 
aw, when Sophia prevented her. « You 


py= 75. TY” 


3 muſt not,” ſaid ſhe, “leave us fo ſoon; this 
; Young lady and 1 were forming a plan to viſit 

: ' By: in order to conclude a triple alliance of 

| riendſhip.“ „If fo,” faid Clariſſa, (with 


” " 5 modeſty) you meet my withes: for 1 

ave, you know, Sophia, often ſpoke to you of 
ifs Thornton, whom, I preſume, I now have 
we pleaſure of ſ ſeeing.” 
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« Yes,” ſaid Sophia, © I have the honour to 
pr eſent her to your acquaintance.” 
This was followed by a very preſſing invita- 


tion to me from Clariſſa, who, addreſſing her- 


ſelfto Sophia's mother Are you well enough, 
madam,” faid ſhe, “to permit me to enjoy the 
favour of Sophia's company to-morrow with 
her friend?“ ““ There is ſcarcely any incon- 
venience to which I would not ſubmit, Miſs 
Clariſſa,“ ſaid Mrs. Pemberton, “to give my 
Sophia ſuch a pleaſure; but I ſhall, J hope, 
ſuffer none, as L find myſelf much better, I 
am very ſenſible of the honour you do my 
daughter.“ O, madam,” interrupted Cla- 
riſa, © not a word of that ;” and ſaying only, 
mar morroto, away ſhe tripped without 
farther compliment : and without farther cere- 
mony, down drops the pen of 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER VI. 
Emily Fenſhaw to Henrietta Thornton. 


MIABLE Sophia ! I exclaimed, on read- 
ing your letter, how greatly does ſhe de- 
ſerve to be commended for this unremitted at- 


tention to her mamma. We can never do too 


much for our dear parents; and in their latter 
years, when the infirmities of old age preb 
them down, they have a peculiar demand upon 
5 
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us, in their turn, for our aſſiduous attention 
and tenderneſs. DER 
How much have thoſe to be thankful for, 
who are bleſſed with good parents; compare 
= the caſe of ſuch with poor Julia; the, you 
= know, next to my Henrietta, is my beſt little 
friend. Her father is a very pathonate man; 
me can ſcarcely get a kind word from him, 
= and ſhe has a mother-in-law, who is much 
worſe, treating her daily in the molt cruel man- 
ner. I could tell you inſtances of her unkind- 
neſs that would ſhock you greatly; but Julia 
has flbade my mentioning them. I own to 
gow Henrietta, I could not forbear advifing 
| her, the other day, to exert a little ſpirit, and 


not to ſubmit as ſhe does; but this was the 
dear girl's anſwer —* That I can never think 
of doing, Emily; heaven will fupport me to 
dear my ſufferings. I owe honour and obe- 
hence to my father; his ſevere treatment does 
not diſſolve my obligation to duty; and as to 
my mother-in-law, ſince I muſt acknowledge 
her to be the wife of my father, I ought to re- 
ſpect her as ſuch.” | 
Is could not ſufficiently commend the virtu- 
bus Julia: yet it is no ſmall trial for oppreſſed 
* Innocence to bear; when a father has no feel- 
ing for a dutiful child a father, who ought to 
.be the beſt friend a chi d has in the world. 
o What a great happineſs do I enjoy ! May all 
x children learn from ſuch examples as thoſe of 
{ our Juha, to honour and obey their parents. 
n l hope I ſhall never have a mother-in-law z 
W 4 1 | | and 
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and yet I am perſuaded that where there is one 
like Julia's there are twenty good ones, and there 
would be many more, but that girls are apt to 
ſet themſelves againſt a father's ſecond wife, in- 
ſtead of trying to gain her affections, which is 
certainly very fooliſh as well as wicked. You 
and I know an inſtance of this kind, my dear. 
A young lady, whom I need not name, that be- 

| haves very ill to a lady, who is inclined to act a 
real parent's part by her ; but inſtead of mak- 
ing a dutiful return, this filly girl undervalues 
her mother-in-law's kindneſs, and ſhuns her 
company, for the ſake of indulging herſelf in 
chatter with an artful maid, who urges her on 
to infolence and diſobedience Thoſe who 
have had the misfortune to loſe a real mother, 
ſhould gladly accept the thadow of maternal 
kindneſs. | | | 

WM rite to me, if you pleaſe, of your friends 
Clariſſa and Sophia. The improving ſubjects 
of your converſation and reading will be quite 
a treat to | 

| Your affectionate 
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LETTER VII. 
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Henrietta Thornton ts Emily Feaſhav. 


OW much do { Jament the fituation of 
L Julia, with a father to harſh, and a mo- 
ther- in- law fo cruel and ſevere ! She has cer- 
tainly great trials; but how great a lots have I 

- **Fuftained, in having no parents to whom 1 
might give proofs of my gratitude and filial af- 


; feftion ! I have an aunt, it is true, who takes 
care of me; but ſhe is not a mother; there 1s 


5 wpmething delightfully pleaſing in the name. A 
9 * mother, eſpecially to our ſex, is the firſt 
} And beſt of all earthly blefſings. I felt this 
| when I was with Sophia: to receive and to 


ls * the embraces of a parent! can any thing 
5 m this world equal that happineſs? Tears 
ce pere often in my eyes, when I faw the afſidu- 


. attention that dear girl paid to her mother. 
I would have done juſt the ſame, thought J, 
7, Had it pleaſed God to have ſpared my parents. 
© Yeſterday I went with Sophia to pay a viſit 
to the amiable Clariſſa, Mr. Glanville's houſe 
I in a moſt charming ſituation, in St. James's 
Place, one of the moſt agreceble and pleaſant 
in London. It has a fine view of the Park, is 
an elegant building, and elegantly furniſhed; 
Every thing in excellent taſte. 
We were ſhewn into Clariſſa's apartment, 
ind found her juſt returned from a walk in the 
— gardens, 
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garden, where ſhe had been reading one of 
her favourite authors, not expecting us to ar- 
rive ſo ſoon.— She flew to meet us.— The tea. 
things were ſet ready, and we each took our 


needle-work till the ſervant brought in the te- 


kettle. Our growing acquaintance and growing 
pleaſure kept pace with each other. 

Clariſſa has juſt entered her ſixteenth year; 
ſhe has two ſiſters, the one named Caroline 
the other Maria. Caroline, who 1s nineteen, 


has in her countenance the appearance of il}. , 


nature; but, perhaps, I may be miſtaken : 
one ſhould not judge raſhly, nor always at firſt 
ſight; but T own ſhe has not prejudiced me in 
her favour at the firſt interview. We faw little 


of her the whole afternoon. Perhaps ſhe 


thought it beneath her to remain long in the 
company of ſuch young people as we are, 
though the is herſelf not yet a woman. 


Maria is a ſweet little girl, eight years of 


age, and appears to be extremely attached to her 
ſiſter Clarifla, At Sophia's deſire, ſhe ſhewed 
me her tambour work; and when I expreſſed 
my approbation, ſhe curtſied, and ſaid, I am 
glad, ma'am, it pleaſes you: my ſiſter Clariſſa 
taught me all: ſhe takes a great deal of trouble 
to inſtruct me, and I love her for it, and will 
learn all I can.—Yes, yes, ſiſter, I perceive 
your ſigns, and underſtand them very well: 
you would not have me fay any thing; but! 


ſhould think myſelf ungrateful, if I told no- 


body how good you are to me.— Miſs Sophia 


knows it as well as I do, Is it not true nov“ 
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> Syphia. 1 do know it, my dear, and you de- 
ſerve it, for you are a very attentive ſcholar, 
and always follow your ſiſter's inſtructions. 
” 7Morie. You will make me proud, if you ſay 
much more. 
Ss'̃piba. It is laudable to be ambitious of de- 
ſerving the good opinion of your friends; and 
when you merit it, it is no culpable pride to 
feel a pleaſure ariſing from their approbation. 
Z* Maria. But ſiſter Caroline docs not teach 
me any thing: nay, ſhe does fome things which 
I would not do. | 
* Clariga (interrupting her). Henrietta was not 
Apeaking of your ſiſter Caroline, my dear.— 
Will you put your work by, love? It would be 
"pity to have it foiled; you muſt always be 
careful to keep what you have finiſhed quite 
clean. | 
Maria. Pardon me; ſiſter Caroline 1s alſo 
good to me ſometimes, but not ſo goad as you, 
Maria then clapped her finger upon her 
mouth, and was out of the room in a moment, 
to obſerve her ſiſter's order. She ſoon return- 
ed with ſome other work unfiniſhed, and was 
s diligent as any of us: fhe is a docile little 
Ercature. . | 
As we ſeemed mutually pleaſed with each 
other, Sophia propoſed our projected ſcheme 
pf a viſiting-day once a week, if her mamma's 
health permitted it; to which Clariſſa inſtantly 
_=ecceded, with a countenance expreſſive of its 
peing as much her wiſh as it was ours. 
+ Greatly pleaſed with our viſit, Sophia and I 
returned 
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returned home about eight o'clock, rather 
ſooner than uſual, on account of her mamma' 

indiſpoſition. | 
We could not Or? ſpeaking of Clariſſa iu 


our way home, nor was little Maria forgotten; 


but Clariſſa was our principal theme. bes 


eſteemed and beloved by all, and eſpecially by 
the poor, to whom ſhe gives the greateſt ſhare 
of her weekly allowance for her own pocket. 
money. "The ſervants alſo are much attached 
to Clariſſa, and would do any thing to ſerve 
her, but not ſo willingly for Caroline; they 
are not perfectly ſatisfied with her treatment of 
them; ſhe is eaſily provoked, and difficult to 
be pleated; of a fretful angry temper, and 
minds nothing but her dog. She treats her pa- 
rents but with little reſpect, and has been con- 
fined for hours together for her diſobedience, 


Mr. and Mrs. Glanville are frequently from 


home, paying viſits to their numerous friench, 
beſides going frequently to their country-leat; 


then Clariſſa generally ſuperintends, and keeps 


all in order; for the houtekeeper 1 15 at the beck 


of Car oline, and not very attentive to her but | 


neſs. How happy am I with ſuch amiabt 
friends! our friendſhip, I hope, will cont! 
nue as long as I live in this world, and agail 


be renewed in Heaven, 


| HENRIETTA. 
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LETTER VIII. 
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Emily Tenſbaab to Henrietta Tieruon. 


OUR deſcription of your new friends pre- 
| judices me greatly in their javour. T 
| fearcely know which of them to rank firſt. 
The good Sophia, I think, gains moſt upon the 
heart. Do you know w hy! * It is, I believe, be- 
cauſe ſhe is not rich: To have a ſick mother, 
and in reduced circumſtinces, muſt put the 
heart to a ſevere trial. I feel much for Sophia 
Whenever 1 think of her. Why 1s it that many 
+ virtuous, god families are in diſtreſs, and thoſe 
who have no religion at all are rich, and fare 
ſumptuouſly every day? I ſhall a Doctor 
Charges: he will reſolve me this queſtion. 
EW hile I was writing the laſt line, 1 beard mam- 
ma coming, and Jaid down mz pen: ſhe has 
read this forawl of mine, and I am not ſorry, as 
at gave ric to the following converſation. _ 
4 Mamma Do you think then, Emily, that it 
gi a misfortune not to be rich, or that without 
richies we cannot be happy? 
Esri. I do not think that we cannot be 
5 happy, mam a, without riches; but it appears 
to me a hard lot, when perſons, who were once 
in gentee] lie, are obliged to procure their 
f | bread by their daily labour. 
A Manina. And why ſo? Labour is not bur- 


denſome 
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denſome to thoſe who are diligent. You your. 
ſelf love to be employed. | 


Emily. That is true, mamma. I do not love 
to be idle. In my opinion, idleneſs is itſelf the 
greateſt burden. When time is not well em. 
ployed, we feel a heavy weight upon our ſpirits; 
they who have daily employment are much 
happier, I think, than thoſe who have nothing 
to do, but to run the ſame round in the circle 
of faſhionable pleaſure. 

Mamma. Your ſentiments rejoice my heart 
But tell me, my dear Emily, what is there {0 


diſag 
Emily. When I work, mamma, J am not 
forced to it. 
Mamma. You certainly are, ads from 1 
different motive; the love of honour and: 


good name force you to be diligent, or yo 


would have the character of an idle gad- about 
Do you not ſay to yourſelf, it is ſhameful to 
waſte your time without doing any thing ? 


Emily, Very true, mamma; but 1 know, 
that were I to do nothing, 1 ſhould be in 6 


Want. 
Mamma. No want of bread, I allow, becaut 


God has been pleaſed to place you above ttz 


fear of want. But, Emily, Emily, you would 
be in want of many things which you now po 
ſeſs by your own diligence, and which yo: 


vatue more than any you can buy. Your watch, 


for inſtance. 


Emily, That you had the goodneſs to gin m 


IIe, 


reeable in being employed to gain a live. 
 lihood ? 
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me, as you aid, for making papa a dozen 
Ihirts. | | 
Mamma. And the guinea which papa gave 
you: half of which J know you ſent to Hen- 
rietta for the poor foundling. 
Emily. That my papa gave me for having 
embroidered a work-bag for you, mamma. 
Mamma. You have then, as the reward of 
| oY diligence, contributed to the ſupport of a 
Joſt child, which, I doubt not, gives you great 
ſatisfaction: and can you not eaſily ſuppoſe, 
that Sophia finds ſtill greater ſatisfaction in her 
diligence for the ſupport of her mother ? 
= Emily. Dear mamma, you have convinced 
Me of my miſtake. I acknowledge I was wrong. 
Mamma. Hear me further, my dear. To 
Work is never irkſome to a virtuous perſon, 
Whenever they can be uſeful. Every drawing, 
that Sophia furniſhes gives her a new pleaſure, 
Believe me, Emily, that Sophia 1s richer in her 
reduced ſtate than many who are in poſſeſſion 
of affluence. She has the honour of receivin 
her ſupport from her own induſtry and (kill; ſhe 
I virtuous and healthful, Honour, virtue, and 
health, are our greateſt earthly treaſures. What 
Are riches, 1f we have not theſe ? And, above 
| all. think of the high pleaſure ſhe enjoys, in 
being able to contribute to her mother's happi- 
Bess. 
Emihy. Mamma, I am quite ſatisfied, for I now 
am well aſſured, that Sophia is not the object 
A pity I before thought her; on the contrary, 
any, I now think, may envy her. God will 
4 2 | certainly 
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certainly bleſs her for all the tender care'ſhe 
takes of her mother; and they who have God 
for their friend are rich indeed. 

Mamma. To hear you ſpeak thus is a very 
great ſatisfaction to your mother. I have yet 
ſomething more to ſay to you, that is, to defire 
vou to wr rite to Henrietta, and beg her to alk 
Sophia to paint three fan mounts for me, ac- 
cording to her own taſte. Do not forget it; 
and give my reſpects to both your ſriends. 

Em: ily. Do you think, mamma, that I can 
forget ſuch a circumſtance as this? Vou give 
Sophia an opportunity to profit by her genius 
and application. 

L could not refrain from kiſſing mamma's 
hand. Her kind attention to Sophia gave me 
great pleaſure; and you may be ſure I hall 


Hot loſe a moment in communicating it. 
EMIL,) Lil , 


LETTER IX. 
Henrietts Thoraton to Emily Fenſhaxw. 


V ESTERD SIC my dear Emily, being th: 


„to vitt Sop'iia with C Jariff | 


* TY : 
] & rot fn to keep your mamma's commit 
hon iu emembrance. Sophia received the 
meiſage with an al of orateful acknowicd; 
ment, and gie mother 2 hint of 1 it I tai; 
by her c CB, 
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> Clarifſa had, as ſhe had promiſed, brought 
with her Martinet's Catechiſm of Nature. 
And as ſoon as Sophia had removed the tea- 
things, we began to attend to the proteffor's 
Jectures. We had read three volumes of them 
Sefore. They are bern pleaſing and inſtructive. 
How much are young people indebted to the 
Doctor for this very uleful periormance ' and 
even perſons arrive d at maturity, may read it 
With Improvement. What exalted ideas doe 
It give us of the Creator, of his wiſdom, power, 
and goodneſs! While we were amuſing our- 
ſel: „es with the microſcope, little Maria, who 
had given great attention to our converſation 
pon theſe ſubjects, ſuddenly roſe from her 
| Far, calling out,“ a ſpider ! a ſpider running 
pon my frock !” We ſought for it, but it 
Eſcaped our ſearch. She looked very pale, and 
Pers lib trembled. This incident gave rite 
the following converſation, | 
* Maria. O Gear ſiſter, be ſo good as to look 
© it the ſpider be not upon my Clothes, 
Clay! fr No, my dear, it has already ran 
"IE piders never ſtav long with us, for chey 
f Wc mor A alraid of us than we are of them. 
Maria. (lookin abut) Where can it have 
ru: ſo 05 merh ? | 
= Clar: „Spiders run very {pc . according 
10 natur aliſts their ſenſations ol fight and hear- 
ing are very acute. 
*# Maria. | thought you told -me- there were 
one ſpiders almoſt totally blind. | 
(lara. So there are, my dear, but they 
9 D 3 are 
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are a different ſpecies from that you ſaw on 
your frock, they are called wandering ſpiders ; 
their motions are much flower, for they appear 
rather to creep than to run. It is great weak- 
neſs in us to be afraid of ſpiders ; they really 
do us no harm. I beg, my love, you will leave 
off this fooliſh trick of ſcreaming out at the 


ſight of an inſect ; if you were a fly, indeed, 


you might be afraid of a ſpider ; but I never in 
my life heard of a little girl's being entangled 
in a ſpider's web, and devoured; on the con- 
trary, I have ſeen many a poor ſpider cruſhed 
to death. | 

Maria. Iwill endeavour not to be ſo much 
averſe to ſpiders; but would it be wrong in me 
to kill a ſpider ? Would God be angry with 
me ? 


Clariſſa. The killing of a ſpider. in the way 


you would do it, would not be a fin; for God 


has given the lives of all his creatures into the 
hands of man, and we may put them to death 
for our own eaſe, ſafety, and ſupport ; but J 
do think it is a fin to take away life wantonly 
or cruelly, as is too often done. Life is a great 
bleſſing, and very dear to every creature; re- 
member, Maria, you cannot give life. 

Maria. Are butchers cruel, and thoſe who 
kill fowls and fiſh? © ; 

Clariſſa. J am apt to think, my dear, that 
the generality of them have not much tender- 


neſs of heart; but it is happy for the reſt of I 
mankind that there are ſuch people, or how 
could we have the neceſſaries of life? Ion 
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wiſh they would be perſuaded to avoid putting 
them to unneceflary pain, and then, perhaps, 
the poor creatures might ſuffer leſs by being 
diſpatched with a knife or a hard blow or two, 
than by a natural diſſolution: very old animals 
appear, in general, to be wretched creatures. 
Maria. See, ſiſter, there is a moth, which 
has burnt its wings in the candle; poor inſect, 
it can fly no more. It is in pain, I think ; nor 
could it, 1 ſhould ſuppoſe, now find its proper 
food. | h 
Clariſſa. It is better to kill it then, as 
it never can get its wings again, and it muſt 
certainly ſuffer a deal. | 
Maria. Do you kill it then, ſiſter, for I do 
not like, after what you have faid, to put any 
inſect to death. __ 
Sophia's mother, at this inſtant, came into 
the room. ] am come to fit with you, young 


ladies, if J don't interrupt your amuſements.“ 


* O mamma !” faid Sophia, “how can your 
preſence ever interrupt us. I hope we never 
are engaged in any amuſements at which you 
might nut be preſent. You do us honour, 
mamma, to make one of our party.” © My 
dear, you need not ceaſe your employments, 
becauſe I make one amongſt you. I love to ſee 
young people happy ; purſue what you were 
doing when I came in.“ 

From this little anecdote, you may ſee the 
chearful, amicable diſpoſition of this lady. 
What a good mother! How happy is her 

. | daughter! 
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daughter! I wis going to ſay, Oh, that my 
mother were living! but I check myſelt, Hea- 
ven s wil ſhould be ours. - 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER X. 


3 three young ladies, Sophia and 1, 
yeiterday made a little excuriion to a 
country ſeat of theirs, a few miles from Lon- 
don. It was Clariſſa's birth- day, aud the wea- 
ther f-voured our good wiſhes. Maria had re- 
queſted Sophia the preceding evening to fend 
her pitvately a noſegay, with which ſhe in- 
tended to ſurpriſe her ſiſter Clariſſa. This, 
M:ria, with great politeneſs, preſented on the 
happy morn to Clariſſa, and fixed it in her bo- 
ſom, accompanied with her often repeated good 
wiihes for her ſiſter's continued health and hap- 
ineſs. 

Clariſſa had written word to the tenants who 
occupy the farm-houſe, that we ſhould take a 
dinner with them. The fare, though it was 
plain and homely, was neatly cooked, and 1 
never ate with a better appetite, nor ever made 
a more agreeable repaſt. John and his wife, 
who had both been ſervants in the family, were 
quite delighted with the honour of attending 
upon the) young ladies. 

When we had dined, we formed a little 
gagcing party, to which Tohn iel on 3 
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dle; we afterwards invited the tenant's and 
gardener's daughters, wha {ſtood by to fee us 
dance, and who are very well benaved children, 


to play with us at hide and feek, and other in- 


nocent amuſements, which made them very 


happy; nor were we lets ſo, and while enjoy-- 
ing this pleaſure, I ſaid to Sophia, I would not 
leave this agreeabie party to go to a ball. Nor 
I, anſwered ſhe, 1 only with my dear mother 
was here to ſee us. Even Caroline herſelf was 


| terapted te lay aſide her pride and formality ; 


uchi charms have rural diverſions / 


Being in the country, and wiſhing to have all 


the variety we could, we went to fee Mrs. 
Jones's eldeſt daughter milk the cows, which 


pleaſed Maria prodigionlty. “ Valuable, good 


2 creatures,” ſaid ſhe, * how ſtill they ſtand to 


let Polly take their milk, What would poor 
children do without milk? And what would 
the rich do without butter, and without cream 


= to their tea? How good is our heavenly Fa- 


ther, thus liberally to provide for us.” « Yes,” 
laid Clariſſa, 4 cows are the moſt uſeful of all 
the animal creation.” “Are not horſes as uſe- 
ful?“ faid Maria. Horſes are very ſervice- 


able to men, no doubt,” replied Cla: ſſa; * but 


ge could better do without the latter than the 


former, for milk ranks next to bread, as one of 
the neceſſary ſupports of life. * I have till 
now,” ſaid Maria, © always liked horſes beſt, 
becauſe tney are ſwifter than cows, and to my 


little reflection appear better formed ; but now 
pF U 
I chall value cows more than horſes. 


When 
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When we returned to the farm, we found 
the tea things ſet all in great order by Mrs. 
Jones, who would not ſuffer us to return till 
we had drank tea, ſay ing that there was a full 
moon, and ihe roads were very good. 
Wie all agreed to ſtay, provided John would 
ſend his boy to St. James's Place to let the fa- 
mily know we ſtaid for a diſh of tea: that we 
might give pleaſure to Suſan, who had been an 
excellent ſervant in the family. 
And John ſaid, Madam, I will ride after 
the coach myſelf, if you won't go too faſt for 
poor old Ball.” 
No, no, John,” ſaid Clarifla, “ we won't 
ive you that trouble; we are not afraid of 
6 ; we are only apprehenſive of 
making mamma uneaſy.” | 
Suſan made a world of apologies for her tea 
and coarſe ſugar. - 

We don't ſtay for your tea, Mrs. Jones,” 
ſaid Clariſſa, „but to partake of your rural fe- 
licity. You ſeem very happy with your fa- 
mily.” “Ves, Madam, thank Tleaven, ſaid 
the good woman, we are as hirpy-as the day is 
„ | 

As ſoon as we had finiſhed our repaſt, Mrs. 
Jones ſaid, * Now you have had tea, ladies, ! 
won't aſk you to ſtay a morient longer, for 
Madam s fake. Come, John, ſaddle old Ball, 
and put on your great coat.“ | 

But my aunt calls me. And I think J hear 
my papa, Dr. Clarges ; he will not ſtay long; 
{o you will excuſe me a few minutes. 


BY. 
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In Continuation. 


To reſume my ſubject.— We had not pro- 
ceeded far before we heard John call out, Get 
off there, get off. 
Notwithſtanding our former boaſt of having 
no fear, we began to be in ſome deoree alarm- 
ed, but in a moment we heard the voice of a 


= boy. 


” , . at 8 . . oy + 8 ' 54 be 
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We pulled the ſtring for the coachman to 
ſtop, and aſked John what- was the matter ? 
Only a rude boy, madam, would ride behind 


. the coach.“ O John, if that be all, let the boy 


ride, perhaps he may be much tired,” ſaid Cla- 
riſſa. If it were day-light, ſiſter, we ſhould 
cut a fine figure with a ragged boy for our foot 
man,“ replied Caroline. She then gave orders 
to the coachman to whip him from behind. 

Clariſſa. O liſter, how can you defire the 
coachman to do to ? The poor boy may be very 
tired, and may yet have far to go. He does us 
no harm, ſiſter, and it will help him on his 
way. 

Caroline. But the horſes have enough to a 
without his additional weight. 

Clariſſa. You did not think of the horſes, 


P ſiſter, when you were angry that the fervant 
2 did not go with us. The boy only occupies the 


place of a man three times as heavy as himſelf. 


3 Caroline. The ſervant ! That is quite another 


hing. W hat people of faſhion travel without 
a footman ? 


LET 
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a footman? not only to ſhew they are perſon; * 
of diſtinction, but to have them at hand when 8 
they want them. But of what ſervice can that it 
boy be tous? He only makes it woilſe for the 
by wh 


leri/Ja. The horſes can fearcely perceive ay 
addi onal weight, 1 ſhould tl: ink, _ 1 
Caroline. That does not fignty ; but wh! 0 
right has that boy to fit upon our chriage? 
"Claris, . Without wiſhing to enter into 2 
wht, I muſt tax! 
am of opinion, that all children have a pecutiat 
right to our humanity, eſpecially when they d 
us no Injury. 2 
Caroline. But we ſuffer difgrace by it. Would 
not any one laugh at us who met us upon the 
"ne ? : 
Clariqſa. And * ould you be laughed out of 
an act of humaz ity * Suppoſe now this poor 
boy was too tired to reach his home, and for 1 
want of this little help was forced to ſet himſc!i 
down by the road tide, that he fell aſleep, and 
ſhould be found in the morning almoſt dead 
with cold. And let us ſnppe.ſe fu: ther, that he A 
ſhould be heard to fay, I did get up behind a 
coach, but the ladies had ſo uitle pity, tha 1 
they ordered the coachmuan to whip me ff 
though I was ſo tired I could ſcarè- * walk.“ 
Would not that be more to our ſhame! 
Maa. O hitter Caroline, do, pray, 
poor o) vide. 
Caro':ne. Nie mail get down then ly 
e to town. 
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1 Maria. That I dare ſay he will do very rea- 
1 Kily, if you will but permit him to rides far, 
1 2 tlie poor boy has no money in; his 
pocket. 
= Clariſſa called to James Tone: to teli the hoy 
She might ride behind, and deßred bim 0 aſk 
him if he were without moncy? He ſaid he 
did not want money? As 100n as he hae 
mounted, we drove on. 

Juſt before we were in fight of I ondon, Ca- 
5 Zroline, putting her head out of the chach to 
1 Fee if the boy was ſtill behind, loſt ber har. 
| Ehe coachman ſtopt, and were going to alizht 
from his box; but the lad was more alert that 


2 * o— a 


43 The, and ran after the hat, which the wind 
drove before him, till, at length, it fell into a 

ditch, and reaching too far, the boy fell in alſo, 
1 and was in great danger of being ſuffocated in 
1 e mud. Farmer Jones was at ſome diſtance 
behind, nor was there a houſe very near. Ca- 
= roline inſiſted upon getting out of the conch be- 


id fore ſhe would permit Thomas to leave the 
d horſes; though he ſaid he was afraid he could not 
oF get the boy out of the ditch ſoon enough to ſave 
; his life. By this time the Farmer happily 
it overtook us; without liis aſſiſtance the boy muſt 
fr. have periſhed. 

While we all expreſſed our ſears for the bov, 
Caroline appeared concerned for nothing but 
ber hat, which was given over as irrccoverably 


loſt. 


When he was taken out of the ditch, we at 


= firſt thought he W428 dead, and e that 
2 E lis 
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he had received a wound; for his head was 
bloody on one fide. Clariſſa gave Thomas her 
handkerchief to bind it up, and ordered him 

to bring a cuſhion out of the coach for the boy 
to reſt his head upon. And pray who will fit 


upon that cuſhion afterwards ? faid Caroline. 


I will fit without a cuſhion, replied Clariſſa, 
rather than the poor boy's head ſhall lie upon 
the hard ground. I am ſure Mama will, wit! 
great pleaſure, buy a new cuſhion for the coach, i 
when ſhe is told to what a good and neceſſarj 
pur poſe we have applied this. 
he coachman was going to put a cloth 

upon the horſes to prevent them from catching MR 
cold. O, Thomas, ſaid Clariſſa, rather put it 
over the poor boy, to keep him warm till we | 
can procure further help. | | 

But the horſes, you ſee, are very hot, ſiſter, 
rephed Caroline, and if they ſhould catch cold, 
Papa may loſe them. But, ſiſter, replied Cla- 
riſſa, what is the life of a horſe compared with 
the life of a human being ? Rather let Thomas 
walk the horſes about, and then they will be in 


no danger. 


Caroline. Believe me ſiſter, the boy is dead. 


Clariſſa. I hope not, for his ſake, and for 
yours too. | | h | 


Caroline, For mine ! | | F 
Clariſſa. Yes, for yours; for if he be dead 
he has loſt his life in attempting to ſave your hat; 
And would the reflection be a very pleafing one, 
that you had refuſed that boy a place behind 
the coach, who loſt his life to ſerve you ? 398 
| wou 
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would you not be ſorry that he ſhould have 
riſked his life for ſuch a trifle ? 

Caroline. And do you call the hat but a trifle, 
ſiſter? Why it coil, wich the feathers, more 
than two guineas. ; 

Clariſſa. And if it coſt a hundred, do you 
E think mamma would not be ſorry that the poor 
boy ſhould have loſt his life for it ? | 
Coachman. But, Ladies, I think the boy is 
not dead.” | | 

Clariſſa. Do you think ſo, Thomas? Then 
beg of Farmer Jones to rub his temples with a 
little of this lavender water, and put ſome to 
his noſe : you can wa'k your horſes about in 

the mean while, as there is room to turn. 
Coyachman. When I was upon the box, ladies, 
I faw a light not far off; ſuppoſe, Miſs, you 
ſend the Farmer for aſſiſtance, as I can't leave 
my horſes. _ 
E As ſoon as the Farmer had done what Cla- 
riſſa defired, he ſet off towards the light, and 
= preſently returned, bringing two men with him, 
one of whom had the precaution ta take a chair, 
into which they put the poor boy, to convey 
him to their houſe; 
But how great was our ſurpriſe, when one 
of the men proved to be the lad's father! 
As we ſaw the boy was recovering, and in 
very good hands, we made the beſt x, our way 
to town, followed by the good wiſhes and pray- 
ers of the father for our attention to his child. 
XZ Here we would have diſmiſſed Farmer Jones, 
but no, home he would go with us, or what 
= E 2 would 
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would my wite Snfan fay ? added he. 80 he 
continued N tehiud us upon old Ball, 
till we arrived fate, and without baving cauſed 
an uncafineſs wie tamily by our moonlight 
expedition 

Clariiſa ſent early in the morning to enquire 
after the hoy, and the ſervant informed her, on 
lis return, that he was: pretty well, and milking 
the cows with his tather. 

Take your revenge upon me, my dear Emi- 
ly, tor the length of this letter, by ſending one 
much longer, to your atfectionate 


HEN RET ES. 


| LETTER XI. 
Henrietta Thornton to Emily Fenſhaw, 


OUR letter, * received this morning, my 
dear friend, aſtorded me much pleaſure. 

You have creat rehſon indeed to eſteem Cla- 
riſu;, ind as you defire to form an acquaint- 
ance with her. you have only to aſk leave of 
your Mama, © viſit here for ſore days. But 
1 have now an incident th relate to you of my 
little undung. 

Some days had Paſſed ſince I had ſeen ki” 
and 1 fe}&0;1 went to the widow's houſe, but 
1 put ſometaung in my pocket. 

One day he deſired the good woman to con- 
duct him to me. I have not ſeen the good 
young 


* The Letter is not inſerted, 
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young lady ſo long, ſaid he, I want to fee her 
very much, for I love her dear ly. 

The widow brought him to our houſe ; the 
dear child flew to my arms the moment he ſaw 


me. 

I kiſſed him heartily; and why ſhould not? 
Why ſhould I think it beneath me to kiſs a 
child becauſe he 1s poor, or becauſe he is an 
orphan? Was there any thing in this that 1 
ought to be aſhamed of ? 

All the good muſt dwell together in heaven 
as one family, whether in this world they were 
rich or poor, lords, or peaſants ; and who 
ever took more notice of young children, than 
our compaſſionate Redeemer. I fhall never 
forget how affectionately Dr. Clarges pleaded 
the cauſe of the poor, from a text in St. Mat. 
thew, where our benevolent Saviour declares, 
that what we do t6 them, he conſiders, as if, 
when he was poor, we had done it immediate- 
ly to him; what a good friend to children was 
Jeſus Chriſt! He took them up in his arms 
and bleſſed them. 

I hope 1 ſhall never be e to be a 
friend to poor children and poor widows. _ 

When I offered to give my little boy ſome 
money to buy what he pleaſed with it: „No, 
Ma'am, I thank you, ſaid he, not now, for 
then you might think I came only for what L 
could. get. I wanted to know how you did. 
I was afraid vou were not well.“ 

Many children of better education have not 
ſuch noble ſentiments as this poor foundling. 
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The widow was ſaying (tc ther day that ſhe 
hoped they would not 1ta%- umm away from her. 
& That I hope too, adde tne boy, for when J 
Am a man I will work for YOu, and take care 
of you, as I ſhonld have dong of my poor mo- 
ther if ſhe had lived. 

Oh! Ermity, you cannot think what pleaſure, 
the having been an inſtrument in the hand of 
Heaven of faving this child, gives to vour faith- 
ful 

HENRIETTA: 


LETTER XII. 
Emily Fenſhaw to Henrietta T, lev ai, 


NE. conſtant ſubject of your letters, my 
dear Henrietta, is, that you have no 
mother living. The loſs of a mother, un- 
doubtedly, faruus females, is the greateſt we can 
ſuſtain. A good mother, while we are in our 
younger years, is ſuch a rich treaſure, as no af- 
fluence could recompence for the want of. It 
brings the tears into my eyes, when the idea 
preſents itſelf to my imagination of parting 
with mine; and yet part we muſt, though God 
only knows which of us will go firſt. But it 
is more unhappy to have a ſtep- mother, ſuch as 
Julia has; Poor Julia would rather be with- 
out ſuch a mother. 
Next to the misfortune of loſing a real parent, 
| 18 
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is that of having a bad mother-in-law, but of 
this I need not live in apprehenſion, as my dear 
Papa, I am ſure, were he to loſe Mama, would 
not marry again, at leaſt to a perſon that would 
treat me with unkindneſs. It is the thought of 
poor Julia that puts mothers-1n-law in my head. 
She ſuffers a great deal from her father's ſecond 
wife, but I am inclined to hope her caſe is an 
uncommon one ; for ſurely moſt tempers are 
to be wrought into kindneſs by that reſpectful 
attention which it is every child's duty to pay 
to the perſon their ſurviving parent makes 

N to ſupply the place of the departed 
one. I am afraid that even poor Julia is too 
apt to make complaints to the ſervant, who 
though ſhe cannot prevail on her to behave 
with impertinence, moans over her, and makes 
the worſt of every thing, and by this means 
keeps up the uneaſineſs, which the ſoothings 
of a more diſcreet and well choſen friend would 
alleviate. I am ſorry to ſee that poor Julia's 


health declines very much, The conſtant irri- 
tation of her mind wears out her body. She 


appears to me to be in a conſumption, and I 
fear I ſhall ſoon loſe my ſweet friend. Where 
ſhall J find ſuch another Julia! | 
There are few or none ſo amiable, except 
your Clariſſa and Sophia. With moſt others 
one has only the common chit-chat of the day ; 
the generality of young perſons would only 
laugh to hear us talk of reading, or having any 
rational converſation. 
J have lately had a preſent made me of rows 
| it 
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little volumes, which I think are very pretty ; 
they contain a great deal about mothers-in-law, 
but not quite ſuitable to poor Julia, and there- 
fore I ſhall not ſend them to her; but I think 
all young ladi-s ſhould read this work as ſoon 
as they leave ſchool, or before. It is called 
Dramatic Pieces, caladated to exemplify the mode 
of condudt that will render young ladies amiable 
and happy, when their ſchool education is finiſhed.* 

Adieu, my dear friend, and believe me affec- 
tionately yours, 


EMILY. 


LETTER XII. 


Henrietta Thornton to Emily Fenſhaw. 


RS. Glanville returned from Bath yeſ- 
N A ter day; I was preſent with Sophia, 
when i arrived. Clariſſa and Maria were 
quite overjoyed ; and who would not rejoice 


to ſce a dear mamma again after many weeks 


abieace ! eſpecially as ſhe went to Bath on ac- 
count of ih health. Caroline was then at a 
danving party, though her mamma was ex- 
pected. & fervant went to let her know of 
her arrival, but it was a long time before Ca- 
roline by me home. And as ſhe came up 
ſtairs, I neard her ſay to che houlckeeper, 


„% New all my pleaſe are is over. 


* Sold at Mr, Marſhall's, Queen Street, Cheapſide. 
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The amuſements and pleaſures of that daugh- 
ter muſt be very improper and reprehenſible 
which can make the return of a good mother 
matter of grief and concern. 

Mrs. Glanville is a very amiable character. 
She ſaw a book which we had been reading 
Iving on the table and aſked what it was? 
When Clariſſa informed her it was Mrs. Cha- 
pone's Letters, you merit commendation young 
ladies, ſaid ſhe, for employing yourſelves ſo 
properly. That is an excellent work; I wiſh 
ſuch books were read, inſtead of the traſh which 
in this reading age is ſo eagerly ſought by the 
gay part of the world. Clariſſa and Maria 


aſked after papa; but their mamma anſwered, 
ſhe had not ſeen him for ſome days, but ex- 


pected a letter by the next poſt. She alfo men- 
tioned ſome friends in the country, who had 
given her daughter Clariſſa the moſt preſſing 
invitation. | 
While the young ladies were enjoying the 
company of their mamma, they were alarmed 
on a ſudden with a great noiſe, as if ſome 
earthen ware was broken in pieces, and at the 
ſame time heard the kitchen maid cry out, 
heavens! where am TI? 5 
Caroline laughed, and ſaid, aye, there is the 
fat maid very buſy. Why do you laugh ſiſter, 
{21d Clariſſa, when you don't know what miſ- 
chief may be done? I will go and ſee. She 
immediately left the room, and found the poor 
kitchen-maid upon the floor, having cut her 
head very much with the broken pieces of a 


thick 
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thick earthen jar, in which were ſome pre- 
ſerved quinces. We all followed immediately, 
and found Clarif attempting to raiſe her up. 
How has this happened, ſaid Mrs. Glanville 

I don't know, madam, ſaid the girl, what l 
have fallen over, but there was ſomething left 
upon the ſtairs which has thrown me down. 

And what do you think it was, dear Emily? 
Caroline, who laughed at the poor maid, bad 
left upon the uppermoſt ſtep a little trunk, ove 
13 any one mult fall who did not perceive 

; which might eafly be, as the ſtair-cale was 
dark! in that part. | 

Caroline's heart felt the ſtroke, and, as if in 
haſte to fetch ſomething, ſhe luft the room ab- 
ruptly ; but her mamma followed her, and ſet 
before her, in a proper light, her imprudence, 
thoughtleſsneſs, and injury to the maid. 

Clariſſa requeſted her mamina's permiſſion 
for the maid to go to bed, fing, that ſhe 
would aſſiſt the other maid in 10 1 care of 
her. What an amiable girl! | 
Caroline, on the other hand, never once 
aſked how the poor maid dia; and behaved as 
if nothing beg happened. Nay, ſhe even re- 
proached Clariſſa for deſce: eng ſo low as to be 
the ſervant of a icrv ant. 

It becomes you cxcefitiely ſiſter, ſaid ſhe, to 
be parading into the gerd v4at's chamber to ſee 
what her ladyſhip wants. | 

Clari//a. A nd why y thould ] not do fo, ſiſter ? 
We feel how neceſſury ſervants are to our do- 
meſtic comfort; 55. wait upon us when we 
are 
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e ſick, and when we are well: Surely then, 
ere is ſome attention due to them, when they 
e incapable of attending upon us. A ſervant 
a human being, and, as ſuch, upon an equa- 
y with us. | | 
Caroline. Upon an equality with us! and 
s her ſupport from our parents! 
Clari//a. For that ſupport ſhe gives us her 
vices. You muſt not be offended that I take 
liberty of dictating to you, ſiſter, but really 
annot help ſaving, you ought to pay as much 
ention as myſelf to the kitchen maid ; nay, 
ore, becauſe you were the author of her miſ- 
rtune. It was by your fault that ſhe broke 
e jar and hurt herſelf. | 
Caroline. I don't believe ſhe is much hurt. 
et Suſan wait on her. 
Clariſa. Will you then do Suſan's work? 
Caroline. I can't but laugh now. I do her 
ork truly! 
Clariſſa. Don't you remember hearing 
amma read, laſt Sunday evening, an account 
the condeſcenſion of our compaſſionate Re- 
emer in waſhing the feet of his diſciples? 
he Son of God, compared with whom, we 
e no more than the worm that crawls upon 
2 ground! And was not that great example 
teach us humility ? | 
Caroline, None of your preaching here, 
ariſſa; let me fee you waſh your lady Betty's 
t, and then perhaps I may do ſo too. 
ClariJa. Our Saviour rode upon an aſs you 
ow, but we do not on that account nk 
: tnat 
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that we are obliged to ride upon aſſes. They 
were the beaſts moſtly i in uſe in that country. 
Waſhing of the feet was alſo a prevailing cuſ- 
tom of eaſtern climates. Whatever neceſſary 
ſervice we perform to our inferiors, is au 1mi- 
tation of our Saviour's example. So I remem- 
ber the clergyman to have told us from the 
pulpit; but I think you were not at church 
the morning he preached upon the ſubject, 

Caroline. If I go to church once a day, I hear 
as much as I can remember. 

The coach was ſoon aſter at the door to take 
me and Sophia home.— 

Mrs. Glanville has invited me to come often, 
and without ceremony to viſit her daughter 
Clariſſa. She is extremely polite and friendly. 

J have this day received a letter from Mrs. 
Bedford, a former friend of my dear mother, 
who kindly invites me to ſpend a few weeks 
with her. My aunt has given her conſent. 

Ts 2 thought of this viſit delights me, for 1 
am curious to ſee Briſtol, eſpecially as I ſhall 
be with an acquaintance of my mother's. O 
how much I ſhall have to ſay to her, and to 
aſk about my dear deceaſed parent! 

Our reading party will now, for a time, at 
leaſt, be br oken up; and I ſhall feel the abſence 
of Clariſſa and s Sophia ; but what earthly plea- 
ſures are not liable to interruption ? Thoſe ! 
am going to quit, will, I hope, ſoon be renew- 
ed, and a few weeks abſence endear us to each 


other when we meet, HENRIETTA. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 
Henrietia Thernton to Emily Fenſpaw.. 


AROLINE has caught the ſmall pox ; ſo 
inſtead of going, as I intended, directly tv 
Briſtol, I ſhall remain here ſome days, in order 
to keep Clariſſa company, though I purpoſed 
to have taken my leave yeſterday. Poor 
Maria, who has not had the ſmall pox, went in 
the coach this evening to Sophia; I will give 
you a converſation that paſſed between ker and 
her mamma before her departure. 

37/aria. Who would have thought, mamma, 
that ſiſter Caroline would have been taken ill 
ſo ſuddenly ? Laſt week ſhe was with her con- 
cert partv. 

Mrs, Glanville. You ſee, my dear girl, how 
precarious health is; but I muſt tell you more 
than this, tome, who have been well in the 
morning, have died before night. 

Maria. But mamma, will thoſe who die ſo 
ſuddenly go to heaven ? 

Mrs. Glanville. Why not, my dear? 


at a . 

4: Maria. Becauſe they have no time to pray, 
. and to prepare for heaven. 
7 Mrs. Glanville. For this reaſon it is neceſſary 


to be habitually prepared ; that is, to walk in 
the fear of God every day, to pray daily for his 
bleſſing, and to live according to his com- 
mandments; and they who are thus habitually 
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pions and virtuous, though they have no time 
to pray in their laſt moments, will go to hea- 
ven on account of their ſettled prevailing dif- 
poſition. Bad men have reaſon to be afraid of 
ſudden death, but I ſee no juſt ground of dread 
or terror in it to good people. 

Maria. I thank you, my dear mamma; I 
will endeavour to be good, that God may love 
me, and then I need not be afraid to die, for 
you have told me that all good children when 
they die go to heaven : but I hope, mamma, 
my fiſter is not in any danger? 

Mrs. Glanville. J hope ſo too, my dear; the 
ſmall pox ſometimes proves fatal to perſons 
whoſe blood is in a bad ſtate, but thoſe who 
have lived regular lives, and are managable 
under the diſeaſe, generally get through it very 
well. Such as God is pleaſed to preſerve are 
carried ſafe through every danger, and thoſe 
whom he ſees fit to remove, no efforts of hu- 
man art can cure; but we are not on this ac- 
count to tempt Providence by running our- 
_ ſelves unneceſſarily into danger. The ſmall 
pox is an infectious diſeaſe, and, therefore, 
thoſe who have not had it, ſhould avoid going 
where they are likely to catch it, if their at- 
tendance can be difoenſed with. On this ac- 
count, I think of ſending you, Maria, into the 
country till Caroline is well again. 

I cannot, my dear Emily, forbear recollect- 
ing Caroline's words on her mamma's return. 
„Nov all my pleaſure is over.” She thought 
ſhe could not go out viſiting ſo much, * ſo 

N often 
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often to concerts: ſhe little thought ſhe ſhould 
ſo ſoon have occaſion for her mamma's tender 
care. | 

I write this in Caroline's chamber, it being 
my turn to fit up, that Clariſſa and her mamma 
may have a good night's reſt ; the maid is alſo 
working for herſelf, as the good lady of the 
houſe would not go to bed unleſs I conſented 
that ſhe ſhould watch with me. 

Clariſſa has not been five hours in bed, but 
ſhe is riſing again to let the maid have ſome 
fleep ; how attentive ſhe is, even to the ſer- 
vants! What a good miſtreſs ſhe will make! 
her ſervants will adore her. 


Adieu, | 


| LETTER XV. 

| 

From the Same to the Same, 

1 

1 I we may judge from appearances, Caroline 
- will recover; but the phyſician who at- 


| tends her, ſays ſhe will be ſadly marked. She 
has already ordered a muſlin veil, to be put over 
her head when ſhe gocs out, even before ſhe is 
certain whether ſhe ſhall ever be able to go out 
at all. She aſks twenty times a day about her 
dog, whether he is taken care of, and who has 
5 F 2 . the 
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the charge of it? But thinks little of her 
mamma, who is now much indiſpoſed. 

Clarif and J fat up laſt night with Caro- 
line. Clariſſa would not let Suſan watch two 
nights together, nor would ſhe truſt her fiſter 


entirely to the nurſe. 


In Continuation. 


Caroline is much better than yeſterday. The 


ſmall pox is quite turned. Her mamma too, 


who has been a good deal indiſpoſed, is as well 
as uſual. We had this morning the pleaſure of 


breakfaſting with the good mother, and truly 


does ſhe deferve that epithet. We ſaw with 
aſtoniſhment that the ground was covered with 
ſnow, as though it had been the midſt of win- 
ter. This unexpected ſcene gave riſe to the 
following converſation. 

C/ari//a. Look, Henrietta, at that beautiful 
white, and how curiouſly the trees are loaden 
with hoar froſt : they look as if they were in 
bloſſom. | | 

Henrietta, Beautiful indeed ! What 1s whiter 
than ſnow * How grey our whiteſt linen ap- 


_ pears, when we compare it with the winter 


carpet of nature? Bur could not we do with- 
out froit and ſnow? This cold weather is not 
very agreeable. - 

Mrs. Glanville. If not agreeable it is whole- 
ſome, I aſſure you, and is ſerviceable to us in 
its ſeaſon, as the warmth of ſpring and the 

heat 
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heat of ſummer. If the earth were not fruit- 
5 ſul, what would become of us? Now all who 
gare acquainted with hnſhandry tel} us that hoch 
* froſt and fnow are highly beneficial. The 


= farmer views his ground at this time covered i 
BY with a rich manure. The ſnow containing pi 
Ss Hfaline perticics, whic h, when thawed by he id 
3 fon, nouriſh the plants and make them ſhoot 1 
= forth, Snow preſerves the plants, corn, and (| 
” Tees, eſpeci lally fruit trees, fi om a too great by 
intenſeneſs of form. Navy, froſt itſelf is uteful, * 
is ſaid to mellow and lichten the foil, and it 5 


certainh deſttoys many hurtful inſccts. It alſo 
puriſtes the, air: and Without pure air we 
mould have one 8 and pettilences among us. 
S5 o that froſt and ſnow are neceſſary both for 
=, our health and "St 

Henrietta, | am much obliged to you, ma- 
dam, for your uſeful leſſon. You have co 
vinced me that we have reaſon to be thank 
for the winter's ſnow, as well as the fummcr 
rains: God's goodne ls is diſcernible in both 

Clariſſa. Have your ever feen the flakes of 
mow through a microſcope? 

Flenricita, No, my dear, we have no mi- 
troſcope at my aunt's. 

Clariſſa. With mamma's permiſſion J will 
fetch ours, and you will be aſtoniſhed at the 
form of theſe flakes. 

Mi. Glanville By all means bring it, my 
dear, only take gr eat care of It, tor you n 
how vexed papa will be if any of his philoſo- 
pcs] apparatus ſhould receive the leaſt da- 

3 mage. 
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mage. I will take good care of it, mamma, 
replied Clariſſa, and we amuſed ourſelves very 
agreeably. The flakes of ſnow were in the 
form of ſtars, with their radii, as the philoſo- 
phers term them, and infinitely varied. O 
what beauties there are in nature which are 
not diſcoverable by the naked eye, and often 
found too, where you would leaſt expect them. 
The wiſdom and power of the Creator are 
viſible even in a grain of ſand. I often wiſh I 
could paſs a few months with Clariſſa; but 
when Caroline 1s recovered, I muſt return to 
my aunt. Truly has it been ſaid, that beauty 
is as fading as the roſe. Poor Caroline! her's 
is faded indeed; her face is much altered; you 
would ſcarcely know her again. How praiſe- 
worthy (added Mrs. Glanville) 1s every young 
lady who makes it her ſtudy to ornament her 
head and heart with wiſdom and virtue, rather 
than pride herſelf in the attractive charms of 
her exterior, which ſhe may ſo ſuddenly loſe, 
and which, if they were ever ſo engaging, add 
nothing to the merit of the moral character, 


. 


LETTER XVI. 
From the Same to the Same. 


NLARISSA and I had ſcarcely read our 
morning portion of Scripture, (for it has 
been our cuſtom, when together, to read a few 


ſclet 
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have loſt my life as 
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ſelect chapters out of the Bible before break- 
fait) when Caroline ſtepped into the room, in 
a new faſhioned undreſs. She aſked us if we 
would go with her to breakfaſt ; and peeping 
in the glaſs, as ſhe paſſed by, exclaimed, mon- 
ſtrous ! What a terrible enemy to beauty is 
this ſmall pox ! T wonder mamma did not let 
me be inoculated ; I wiſh there were no look- 
ing glaſſes: T wonder who invented them. 


Clarifja, Never mind your face, ſiſter, be 


thankful that you have not loſt your life. 
Caroline. O, ſiſter, TI would almoſt as ſoon 
(here ſhe burſt into 


tears.) 


Clariſſa. Do not ſay that, ſiſter, I beſcech 


you. You may be very happy without a hand- 
ſome face: all women are not handſome ; but 
ſurely, there are many very happy women to 
be found who are not celebrated for their 
beauty, Ts it true that the handſomeſt are the 


moſt happy? On the contrary, they are often 


leſs ſo then others. 
| 8 . 


Clariſſa deſired me this morning to take a 
walk with her, and as we paſſed along we had 
the following converſation. 

Henrietta. The fight of reviving nature; 
now the ſnow is gone, cheers our ſpirits; the 
ſun begins to warm us with his rays: how 
comfortable we feel after the cold months of 


winter? 
Clariſſa. 
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. Clariſſa. Winter is as neceſſary in its turn 
as the other ſeaſons of the year. Nature muſt 
reſt as well as man : by this means the earth 
acquires new ſtrength for its ſummer produc- 
tions, by which all living creatures are ſup- 
ported, and without which we muſt periſh. 

Henrietta. T have often wondered that there 
is food for all the living creatures of the earth, 
as they are ſo very numerous. — | 

Clariſſa. Theall-wiſe Creator has, no doubt, 
proportioned, the one to the other ; not even 
the ſparrow on the houſe top, nor the wild 
beaſts of the foreſt, are unprovided for ; they 
have all their habitations, and know where to 
find their ſood. | 55 | 

Henrietta. It is a pleaſing thought; nor is it 
to be ſuppoſed that the Almighty would create 

any being without making proviſion for its 
ſupport. 

Clariſſa. Even the poor beggars whom we 
ſo often meet with in our walks, when able to 
work, may by labour earn their bread ; their 
wants are frequently of their own creating; 
and with reſpect to the lame, the ſick, and the 
blind, and all who are incapable of labour, 
God has not leit them deſtitute; he, has charged 
the rich to take care of them, that they perith 
not for want of bread, clothing, or habitation. 

Henrietta, I think the poor ought never to 
be deſpiſed. Our heavenly father will not 
favour men becauſe they are rich, nor diſre- 
gard them becauſe they are poor; God is no 
reſpector of perſons, _ . 
1 Clari/ja, 


* 


perhaps he is too idle to work. I do not give 
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Clariſſa. I heartily concur in your ſenti- 
ments ; Tee, here is a poor object preſenting 
her ſelf to our char ity ; ſhe is old, and a crip- 
pic; Jet us both give her ſomething, I am 
not ford of aſking poor people queſtions; eſ- 
peciaily when they are maimed, or fickiy, or 
very old. I love to do fome little good every 
day of my life. 

Henrietta. See, my dear, there 1s another 
poor beggar croſſing the road to, meet us. 

Clari//z, But he is neither old nor lame; 


to all that beg. If I were to do ſo my money 
would ſoon be "expended. 
Henrietta, Whom do you then deem im- 
proper objects of your charity ? 
Clari//a. Thoſe that are healthful and firong ; 
the young and the middle aged, having the 
vie of all their limbs and ſenſes, and al who. 
beg accompanied by well fed dogs. Fo tuch 
25 theſe Mamma, has often faid, me makes it a 
rule to give nothing, as it would be encou- 
raging idleneſs and extravag' ace, and permit- 
tins the worthleſs to run Way with the pro- 
perty of the deſerving, and thus in effect would 
be doing an injury to ſociety. 
Henrietta. Your mamma may be zuſtly ſtiled 
the friend of the poor. 
I fend you with this a little packet, con- 
taining three fan mounts Sophia has finiſed. 
She has not fixed any price upon her labour 
but leaves it to your matama's judgment ans 


known 
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known goodneſs to ſtamp the value. Whate- 
ver Mrs. Fenſhaw thinks proper to ſend, will 
ſatisfy her. | 


I am moſt fincerely your's, 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER XVII. 
Emily Fenſhaw to Henrietta Thornton, 


HAT beautiful fan-mounts have you 
ſent us! Sophia juſtly merits all the 
praiſe that is given her. May ſhe receive the 
reward due to her goodneſs, ingenuity, and 

application! | 
Mamma has ſent one of the landſcapes to my 
filter, and has given me one; the third, the 
ſubject of which, you know, is the Grecian | 
Daughter, ſhe has reſerved for herſelf. | 
Mamma has deſired me to ſend you three gui- 
neas for the mounts ; ſhe thinks they are richly 
worth the money, and would, I am ſure, have 
ſent more, but that a larger ſum would have 
had the appearance of a donation, rather than 
the reward of Sophia's induſtry, which mamma's 
delicacy wiſhed to avoid. She charges me alfo 
to expreſs her approbation, and convey her 
thanks in the warmeſt terms. You are deſired | 
to requeſt of Sophia, three more for ſome of | 
| our | 
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our acquaintance, who were exceedingly de- 
lighted with thoſe you ſent us. 

J muſt now change my ſubject. In my laſt 
letter, 1 had ſaid that Julia was going to live 
with her aunt, on account of the ſevere and 
cruel treatment of her mother-in-law ; but ſhe 
has been very ill indeed, and on Tueſday night 
they. did not expect her to live many hours. 
Nay, let not the ſurpriſe be too great for you, 
Julia, dear Julia, is no longer an inhabitant of 

this world. Every thing was ready for her de- 
parture, when, unfortunately her father was 
ſeized with an apoplectic fit, and died in a few 
days after. The ſudden and awful death of the 
father, coſt the daughter her life. She did not 
2 furvive him many days. I was preſent when 
te angelic creature breathed her laſt. As I 
was kneeling at her bed fide, (I ſhall never 
forget it) her cruel . mother-in-law, who had 
not much love for her, could not refrain from 
| | tears: ſhe begged of the dying Julia to forgive 
her all her harſh uſage. Julia took her hand 
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, and kiſſed it, ſaying, you need not aſk it, I 
have forgiven you long ago. She had no ſoon- 
er ſaid this, then ſhe caſt her faint eyes on me, 
e upon which I inſtantly roſe and caught her in 
1 my arms. Feeling my. tears fall upon her 
3 


cheeks, O Emily, ſaid ſhe, do not cry, do not 


o 4 be ſo prieved, 1 am very willing to die, if it 
r By pleaſe God. | 

d hope, replied I, God will grant you yet to 
tf BY live many years. No, added ſhe, with a faul- 


— 
— 


tering voice, that you muſt not hope for. Per- 


fect 
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fect, uninterr upted happineſs we are taught not 
to expect in this life. Who can ſay, what fur- 
ther ſuffer ings I ſhould have been called to en- 
dure. We muſt all die! Whether it be a few. 
years ſooner. or later, what avails it? J ſhall 
now quickly, I hope, be in Heaven, where I 
ſhall be free from all my tr oubles and be for 
ever happy. There I hope to meet my dear 
mother again, and hve with her and with all 
my dear friends to part no more. How glad 
will ſhe be to ſee her Julia again! And my fa- 
ther, who is only gone 2 little beſore me; he 
thought not I AY follow him ſo ſoon; him 
ſhall I alſo meet; and, (taking hold of my 
hand) my Emily wok ſaid ſhe; aſter which ſhe 
cloſed her eyes, as if ſhe was fainting ; ; I was 
indeed afraid ſhe was dying, but, after ſome 
minutes, ſhe came to herſelt again, and with 
a fainter voice called for Sarah, and bid her 
bring her ſmall caſket, out of which the gave 
her a filver needle-caſe and a crown. Take 
- theſe, ſaid ſhe, Sarah, as a ſmall token of re- 
membrance ; you have bcen a good ſervant, 
you defer ved more but I have no more to give 
you; and added, O, Emily, if ever Sarah 
wants a place, do, if it be in your power ——- 
ſhe could ſay no more, and in a few miuutes 
ſunk gently to her eternal reſt, We could 
ſcarcely ſay at what moment ſlie died . ſhe En 
the world with a tr anquil countenance. Though 
it is very painful to part with thoſe we love, and 
eſpecially to fee them die; yet iam glad | was 
preſent, becauſe I was before much afraid to 
ce 
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come near a dead corpſe, or to think of death; 
but now I find it is not fo terrible. I will en- 
deavour to be as good as Julia, and then J may 
hope to die like her. | 

I hope, my dear Henrietta, 1t will not be 
long before you write again to your 


EMILY. 


— 
2 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Henrietta Thornton to Emily Fenſhaxv. 


OUR account of the death of Julia ailect- 

ed me very much. It coſt me many 

tears. I read your letter to Clariſſa, and ſhe 

| requeſted it might be ſent to Caroline, with rhe 
kind hope it might be uſeful to her. 

My aunt's maid is taken ill, and gone to bed, 
and my departure is fixed for this evening. I 
thought to have had much pleaſure before 1 left 
this charming family, anda party of young ladies 
are invited for to-morrow, but we cannot al- 
ways have what we wiſh for, and perhaps it is 
not proper that we ſhould. Diſappointments 
are inſtructive. Maria comes home this even- 
ing. I ſhould have been very happy to have 
ſtaid ſome days longer, but gratitude and duty 
to my aunt forbid. My aunt alſo is herſelf not 
very well, and who will look after the poor 
maid if IT remain here? | 
My intended . muſt now be poſtpon- 

ed 
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ed a little longer, for I ſhall not leave my aunt, 
if the maid continues ill, before ſhe can procure 
ſome other perſon to look after her in my ab- 
ſence. ns 
I have given the three guineas you ſent me 
to Sophia. Both mother and daughter ſaid 
ou had valued the fans too high, and would 
ove returned half the money. With difficul- 
ty I perſuaded them to keep the whole, de- 
claring that I dared not for the world return 
them. Sophia told me then ſhe ſhould reſerve 
them toward the payment of her mother's 
rent. O, Emily, how muſt God bleſs ſuch a 
daughter as Sophia ! She has deſired me to 
preſent her beſt acknowledgements, and to ſay 
that ſhe will begin the other fans immediately. 
__ Clariſſa went with me yeſterday to ſee little 
Charley. She thought him a fine child, and 
aſked him if he took pleaſure in his book. O 
yes, Madam, anſwered he, I could wiſh to 
learn every thing, but I cannot go to ſchool 
without money. But ſuppoſe I ſhould pay for 
you ſaid Clariſſa. Madam, replied the boy, I 
would love you dearly. And this expence Cla- 
riſſa has promiſed to pay out of her own pock- 
et money. It gives me real concern, that I 
am fo ſoon to leave this amiable young lady. 
Such a friend is rarely to be met with. But 1 
muſt not rs the invitation of the beſt friend 
of my late dZar mother. 
Adieu. 


HENRIETTA. Þ 
—_ 
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LETTER XIX. 
From the Same to the Same. 


UR ſervant is now quite well again; my 
aunt has alſo recovered of her late indiſ- 
poſition, ſo that all the obſtacles to my prog o- 
ſed viſit are at length removed; and my depar- 
ture is fixed for next Tueſday. I ſhall call 
upon all my friends here to take leave; and you 
may be ſure I ſhall not forget my little Charley; 
it would almoſt break his heart to hear I was 
gone without peeping at him. I was afraid I 
muſt have travelled alone; but a niece of Dr. 
Clarges is going, at the ſame time, to pay a viſit 
to one of her relations who lives near my mam- 
ma's good friend, ſo we ſhall go together. 
My aunt calls me; I muſt ſtep and ſee what 
ſne wants me for. Excuſe me a moment. 


In Continuation. 


My good aunt has made me a preſent of a 
new umbrella, but, however acceptable the 
preſent may be, there is one diſagreeable cir- 
cumſtance attending it. It was offered for ſale 
by a boy twelve years of age, who was il] cloth- 
ed. My aunt aſked him how much he would 
take for it. O, Madam, ſaid the poor child, 
you ſhall have it very cheap. I fell it madam, 
tbrough meer neceſſity. My good mother 1s 
G 2 fick 
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ſick in bed; ſhe has already ſold ſome of her 
beſt clothes, and I am now trying to make a 
little money of this umbrella. My mother is 
ſo ill, that, perhaps, ſhe may never want it any 
more; you ſhall have it for half price; it is 
almoſt new ; my mother has uſed it but once; 
it coſt fourteen {hill ings, and you ſhall have it 
for ſeven. My aunt ! bid him a crown. You 
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have one already, Madam, ſaid I, to my aunt, 
for I felt for the poor boy, and thought he 5 


might get more money for it. 

Madam, ſaid the boy, a crown 1s too little. 
We ſhall not have enough with five ſhillings, 
Pleaſe, Madam, to let me have ſeven, and you 
may keep it in your poſſeſſion eight days, and 1 
will come again and bring you the money. No, 
ſaid my aunt, 1 will give you a crown but no 
more. The Wy turned himſelf to go away, 
looked at hi; umbrella, as much as to say, Muf 
T part with thee for + little money? He ſtood a 
moment in deep thought, pulled off his hat, 
and went to the door, but ne had not gone far 
before he returned. Madim faid he, I muſt 
let you have i. Teanot go home without 
money; we have nothin 1 the houſe to give 
my poor oer, f tt IG he her die. 

My ave him five ſhillings, but I could 
when ine was cone into the houſe, 
ther Iwo Hitngs, which I thought 
e % inight want to complete the rent 
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young #57 aid che boy; now TI ſhall have 
enough 
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enough, and one ſhilling and ſixpence to ſpare 
for my dear mother. Enough tor what? faid 


I. Our fandiord, replied the boy with tears, 


though my mother is fo fick in bed, threatens 
to turn us cut of the houſe if the rent be not 
paid to-morrow. I have ſoid many other 
things, and wanted no more tin five and fix- 
pence to make up the rent, and now there will 


remain one and ſixpence to buy my poor mo- 


ther ſomethins. May } kiſs your hand young 
lady, ſaid he, and he bathed it with his tcars: 
J confeſs to you my dear, nor am I altumed to 
fay ſo, that 1 could not reſtrain mine; and 
even while I am writing this, J feel they are 
rehoy to fall upon my paper. 

My dear friend, had you ſeen how thankſul 
the poor boy was for the little I gave him, it 
would have affected your tender beart fil] 
had had more money in my pocket, I Huld 
certainly have added to my mite; but I gave 
him all I was at that moment miſtreſs of. The 
umbrella is for you, Henrietta, faid my aunt 
as ſoon as | went in; it is worth twelve ſhil- 
lings ; what a cheap purchaſe have I made for 
you this morning ! Worth twelve ſhillings ! 
thought 1, and to give the poor boy but five ! 
it hurt my ſeelings very much. Do you think 
it too dear, Henrietta, ſaid my aunt, becauſe 
I did not receive it with the pleaſure ſhe might 
have expected me, to expreſs. 

No, aunt, I replied, certainly not too dear - 
the umbrella is quite new. I then thanked her 


tor 1 it, but not with heart, felt e e, as ] had 


8 3 uſed 
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uſed to do for preſents of much leſs value. 
1 ſhall hardly ever uſe the umbrella but it will 
revive the remembrance of the poor boy's di- 
treſs. | 

It does not become me to be ſure, to cenſure 
any part of my aunt's conduct; but do not 
you think, my dear Emily, it would have been 
better to have given the boy the full price that 

he aſked? and eſpecially as he had made known 
his diſtreſs, and if even he had not been diſ- 
treſſed, was it quite right to take advantage of 
his youth ? but my aunt is alone, ſo I muſt 
again ſtop before I can finiſh my letter. I ſhall 
riſe early before my aunt is up, for I ought not 
to deprive her of my company, now I have 
only a few days to ſtay with her. 


Five o' Clock. 


Would you believe it? I could ſcarcely fleep 
the whole night ; the umbrella preſented itſelf 
perpetually to my thoughts, The boy's family 
I thought muſt certainly have been once in bet- 
ter circumſtances, for common people never 
uſe umbrellas, O! what a heavy trial! eſpe- 
cially for thoſe who have too noble a heart to 
beg, and too much delicacy to make their caſe 
known! IIow much more do ſuch people ſuf- 
fer than the idle ſtreet beggar: If ever I ſhould 
be rich, I will make it my buſineſs to ſeek for 
the unſortunate in order to alleviate their diſ. 
treſſes. What a laſting pleaſure muſt ariſe 
from ſuch acts of benevolence, How many 

worthy 
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worthy people, labouring under great embar- 
raſſment, might be rendered happy by the rich 
and great, if ſuch characters were made the 
objects of their inquiry! And would it not 


afford more ſolid ſatisfaction than the ſplendour 


of - the ball-room, or the entertainments of an 


Opera ? 
: Adieu deareſt Emily. 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER XX. 


From the Same to the Same. 
1 you, my dear friend, one more 
1 letter before I leave my aunt. Yeſterday I 
devoted to the unpleaſing taſk of ceremonial 
leave. I firſt went to Sophia, and ſhe, with 
her good mamma's permiſſion, accompanied me 


to our friends in St. James's Place. Clariſſa re- 


ceived us with open arms, and Maria no ſooner 
heard us, than ſhe ran to expreſs her joy, lay- 
ing down a book, with which ſhe had been en- 
tertaining her ſiſter. I had determined before 


I went to ſhew great fortitude, but when the 


moment of trial came, my courage failed me, 
and my tears burſt forth in ſpite of me. 
Sophia, Clariſſa, and Maria's flowed faſt alſo, 
but we conſoled ourſelves with the promiſe of 
writing to each other, and of meeting at my 
return. 
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ren, he ume allotted for this viſit being 
R exored, I hurried away, and ſprung 

| that ſtood ready at the door. So- 
| followed, and by our ſudden de- 
e ſaved many tears. Sophia took me 


A . . 
und drove immediately to her mother's, 
„ only, God bleſs you my dear; come 


uin ſoon: reſpects to your aunt: mamma and 


J will come and ſee her before long. God 


bleſs you. Adieu, and ſhe was out of fight in 
an inſtant. 

My aunt defired me to take ſome ſuppe but 
J could not; ſhe endeavoured to raiſe my ſpi- 
rits, ſeeing they were low. I believe ſhe attr i- 
buted my concern chiefly to my leaving her: J 
did not undeceive her; what could 1 do in this 
caſe ? It would not have been right to have gi- 
ven her cauſe for the leaſt ſuſpicion that I love 
Sophia and Clariſſa better than her, nor indeed 
is it really ſo. I eſteem and love my aunt, as 
I have great reaſon to do, tor ſhe is to me as a 
mother. 

I will write to you as ſoon as I arrive at Briſ- 
tel. In the mean time bear in remembrance 


Your 


HENRIETTA. 
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LETTER xxI. 
Emily Fenjhaw to Henrietta Thornton. 


OU lament, dear girl, your leaving your 
young friends; what muſt I then do, 
who am going ſo far from my parents? 

And where are you travelling to Emily ? 1 
think I hear you ſay. I will teil you. 

My brother and ſiſter are going for ſome 
months to Lauſanne; and I am to go with 
them to be a companion for my filter, Our 
departure is fixed for next 'Tueiday. Your 
journey to Briſtol is but a neighbourly viſit 
compared with mine. IT would much rather 
ſtay with papa and mamma ; but i know my 
conſenting to go gives them great ſatisfaction, 
and that 1s ſufficient to determine me what to 
do. We muſt not only pleaſe ourſelves, but 
endeavour to pleaſe others too, efpecially our 
parents and our, intimate friends. Nor is that 
all; we ſhould be uſeful to as many of our fel- 
low creatures as opportunity admits of. The 
working and reading parties promiſed my- 
felt with you and your friends muſt now be re- 
linquiſhed, at leaſt for a time. I ſhall ſcribble 
a little journal on my tour of what I fee, hear 
and obſerve, and let you have the peruſal of it 
when I return. I am always highiy delighted 
you know with travelling ; but then 1 maſt 
not think of mamma. Not think of mamma, did 
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T jay? That is impoffible. When I ſend 2 
letter to Mama, I ſhall always encloſe one for 
Henrietta; and Mama's packet muſt never be 
ſent without one irom you for Emily. Re- 
member that. Tn che m<an time, I ſhall think 
of vou every day, and talk about you with my 
ſiſtet: by ho you are much eſteemed. This 
I ſhouid do, if I were ten times as far diſlant as 
Switzerland. No country can ever make me 
forget my dear friend Henrietta. 

1 had ſome hope that my brother William 
would have been able to pay us a viſit, but the 
regiment he belongs to is preparing for a grand 
review, I wiſhed much for him to become ac- 
quainted with the amiable members of our fe- 
male ſociety. For though you do not admit 
ras in general, yet brothers and near re- 
ations of the other ſex, may certainly be in- 
troduced, without giving any cauſe for ill-na- 
tured remarks. You fee I call it our ſociety, 
though I have not yet nad the happineſs of 
making my perſonal entree among you; but 1 
am oſten preſent in imagination, and ſhall con- 
tinue to be ſo. 

When Sophia has finiſhed the fan mount, be 
ſo pbliging as to ſend it to my dear Mama. I 
a lied away. Farewell. | 
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Remain always the friend of your 
| EMILY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXII. 


Henrietta Thornton to Sophia Pemberton. 


_ CCORDING to promiſe, here comes a 
- letter from your friend Henrietta, This 
populous city pleaſes me not ſo well as our coun- 
try retreat. This you will readily believe, as 
you alſo are accuſtomed to a rural life; and I 
have often heard vou ſay, that you would not 
exchange your neat little dwelling for the moſt 
ſumptuous houſe in London. We cannot have 
every thing accordtng to our changeable fan- 
cies ; but I am at this time with the moſt wor- 
thy friend of my mother ; a ſenſible affable 
lady, for whom ſhe always expreſſed the greatcſt 
eſteem. Why then ſhould J not be contented 
and happy, though I cannot ſee the ſheep or 
the lambs, or the corn fields? J ſhail here find 
other pleaſures. Mrs. Bedford has given me a 
F pleaſant little room above ſtairs, which com- 
, © mandsa view into the country, It is next to 
ber bed-chamber. She knows I am a great 
letter ſcribbler, and have a taſte for reading, 
| and has ordered a book cafe and a writing-detk 
into my fitting-room. How friendly this is! 
| What attention ſhe pays to every thing which 
| the thinks can contribute to my happineſs ! 
l thank you, my dear madam, ſaid I, for ſo 
much goodneſs, kiſſing her hand. 
I hada great eſteem for your worthy 9 
| al 
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ſaid ſhe, and I love you as her daughter. For 
her ſake, and for yours too, I will do all that 
lies in my power to make your life pals apree- 
ably. She added, fince it has pleaſed God to 
take away your mother; conſider me as ſuch; 

yes, you ſhall be my daughter. Will that 
pleaſe you, my dear? If I were not pleaſed 
with goodneſs like this, madam, I ſhould not 
be worthy your notice. Upon my knees | 
thank you, and will endeavour to pf ae my - 

felf your dutiful daughter. | 

No knee homage to me, faid the good lady; ; 
riſe, and never kneel to any but your heavenly 
Parent. I deſire no othei acknowledgment 
than to ſee you chearful and contented. 

Mrs. Bedford has a ſon about ſixteen years 
of age; but, my dear Sophia, I believe, the 
| good lady has many anxious moments on his 
account. He does not appear to me to love 
her as ſhe deſerves; he is not ſo attentive to 

leaſe his mother as I think a ſon ought to be. 
I ſhall endeavour to {upply his deficiency, in 
fome degree. 

Mrs, Bedford is remarkably fond of reading, 
ſo when we are alone I will read to her. She 
has a feeling, ſenſible heart, and 1s very bene- 
volent to the poor, 

J muſt mention one little anecdote which 
her maid told me Liſt night when I was going 
to bed. 

Not far from this houſe, madam, ſaid ſhe, 
there is a priſon for debtors. My miſtreſs 
knows the jailor, a very humane man, and 
gave 


gave bim, ſome years ago, a general order to 
ſend her word when there were any perſons 
confined for ſmall debts, and who had families 
Through his recommendation, the has betatad. 
many priſoners, even for debts of five, ten, and 
; fifteen pounds; and once, a: ied: the maid, I 
carried to the jailor twenty, for a man, by trade 
a ſhoe- maker, ſober, honeſt, and in: EY 
but burthened with a numerous [m1 „ who is 
now again reſtored to his wife and children; and 
through my mittrels's recommendation among 
her acquaintance, he has buſineſs enough to gm 
ploy himſelf and ſeveral journeymen. She tent 
him money to buy leather; ſhe lent it him (le 
wo but, I believe ſhe will never aſk him lor it 

gain. O Madam, ſaid this communicative 
N you do not know how charitable my 
miſtreſs, is: And, indeed, from her account, 
the name of Bedford is as well known in her 
little circle, as that of the philanthropic Hows- 
ard in the circle of Europe. 

I muſt now write you the occurrences of my 
Journey. 

I diflixed the thought of travelling in a Hage 
coach, but found it much more agrecab! 2 than 
I expected. The weather was very tavourabie; 
and, beſides Miſs Clarges, J had the good sor- 
tune to meet with entertaining company. 

An incident occured on the road that was 
not unintereſting. 

At a little villa ige where we ſtopped to bren'- 
faſt, and to exchange horſes, we ſaw an old in- 
firm man ſpeak: g to the coachman. I oh- 
ſerved, 
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ſerved, that he ſpoke in a ſupplicating tone, 
and ſoon heard the coachman fay, no, I can. 
not take you, unleſs you can pay. The old 
man ſaid, I Will pay you when J get home; 
I live but a little way from the road ſide ; if 
you will ſend a little boy with me, you ſhall 
have the money. It is not worth my while, 
ſaid the coachman; they that have no money 
muſt walk on foot. Hearing this, 1 called to 
the coachman, and aſked him how much the 
fare was for outſide paſlengers? Three ſhil. 
lings, faid he, and that is too much to loſe, 
Here, ſaid J, there is your fare then; take the 
poor man up in the baſket. | 

Who could have been fatisfied to have fat at 
eaſe in a coach, and have left a decrepid old 
man to walk, and without money, and the 
night juſt at hand? Before we ſet off, J ordered 
tim ſome beer and bread and cheeſe at the inn, 
which he had but juſt time enough to eat and 
drink, 

I would not communicate this occurrence to 
every one, leſt it ſhould have the appearance 
of oftentation ! my dear Sophia will put no 
ſuch unkind conſtruction upon it. 

I ſend you with this a letter of Emily's. 
Pleafe to return it as ſoon as you have read it 


Yours, moſt affectienately, 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 
Sophia Pemberton to Heiietta Toiornton. 


EAR generous Henrietta, with what rap- 

ture does my mother {peak of your good- 

neſs. All the virtuous part of mankind muſt 

eſteem you. Let your rich, careful aunt be as 

trugal as ihe wiſhes to be, you will one day be 

her heireſs, and then you can more fully indulge 
the benevolent affections of your heart. 

But what have I to inform you of! the heart 

of your Sophia is greatly oppreſſed, 
Mr. Glanville, who we thought was ſo rich, 
has ſcarcely enough left for a comfortable main- 
tenance. All his plantations in the Weſt-Indies, 
which were his principal ſupport, have lately 
failed ; they have decreaſed in profit for ſeveral 
years, and he has contracted large debrs, and 
loſt an expenſive law-ſuit, ſo that it is ſup- 
poſed very little will remain when the creditors 
are paid. 

His houſe in town, his elegant villa, and 
beautiful gardens, his coach and plate, all are 
to be fold, and he himſelf will be obliged to 
go abroad, to endeavour, if poſhble, to re- 
trieve his affairs. 

How much to be pitied is our dear Clariſſa! 


Let ſhe will, I hope, be in a much better ſitu- 


ation than I am at preſent. But then I have 
the advantage of having been accuſtomed for 
ſome years to move in a humble ſphere. Since 
H 2 my 
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my dear father's death, we have had no livery 
ſervant 5, NO ſumptuous table. I have been for 
a coniiderable time my mother's principal ſer- 
vant. I have lived alone with her, retired 
from the world, but not the leſs happy on that 
account. But our much-eſteemed Clariſſa has 
been brought up in a very different ſtile; ſhe 
has Ive d in ſplendor, (which with moſt young 
people conſtit'ites their principal happineſo) 
and that will make a reverſe of fortune more 
difficult to be ſuſtained. And how will Miſs 
27 eg bear all this? To her high ſpirit it 

ill be almoſt inſupportable. 

> Solan Mrs. Glanville's maid, told us that 
her miſtreſs bears this trial with ſurpriſing for- 
titude and com poture, and grieves for nothing 
but tne abſence of her huſband ; that, no doubt, 
to Mrs. (Glanville, muſt be the heavieſt of all 
her preſent afflictions. If you were here, you 
would aſſiſt me in comforting the alllicted Cla- 
riſſa. To-morrow 1 ſha]l pay her a viſit; and 
then Maria cornes again, by defire of mamma, 
to ſpend forne days at our houſe. That ſweet 
err! is a favourite of mine. 

Mamma calls. Adieu. Pe ever the friend 


of | 
Your affectionate and obliged 


SOPHIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 


Henrietta Thornton to Sophia Pemberten. 


EVER, no never, my dear Sophia, has 
my heart been ſo * opprefled as at 
the peruſal of your letter. O, how ſuddenly 
may the moſt profp: rous ſcenes be changed. 
Rich one vear, and poor the next! My heart 
feels very ſenſibly ior Our Pg friend Clarifla. 
But I am ſure ſhe will bear the trial much better 
than her fitter Caroline. That girl was proud 
of her beauty, and a ſickneſs removed it in a 
few days; ſhe was elated with her rank in life, 
and the expectation of a great fortune, and lo! 
the treaſure is fled. What will ſhe do under 
this reverſe of circumſtances? I am gi her ſiſter's 
opinion, that her acquaintance of the gay world 
vill not come near her. Adveri ity is the touch- 
ſtone of true friendſhip. A little time will ſhew 
her they were but Summer friends, or I am 
mueh miſtaken. 

Poor girl! the muſt now exchange play for 
work, and gay company for domeſtic retire- 
ment, for which ſhe has laid in no proviſion. 
Her mind is quite unfurniſhed, and ſhe never 
takes up a book unleſs it be a comedy or a novel. 

My principal enjoyment now is reading. 
Mrs. Bedford wiſhed much to berhnse her ſon 
to read to us on an evening, but his: ate lies 
quite another way. Cards pleaſe hin much 
better ; he would play till day-ligat ; but „Ars. 
II 3 Bedford 
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Bedford is of opinion, thin we may ſpend our 
time much more agreeably. There are many 
other amuſements, which are in ſome degree 

uteful as well as diverting ; but in cards, "me 
1. , Me can find nothing of improvement. On 
the contr: iry, they often ruille the temper of the 
loſer ; and the winner, when his gain is any 
thing conſiderable, mult Jeel an 2npleaſing ſen- 
ſation for his adverſary's loſs, unleſs avarice has 
cloſed up the avenues of ſenſibility : Though 
J believe the card-table is no place ot reſort for 
the miſer. The chance of lofing is too great 
for bim to enjoy any pleaſure in ſuch amuſe- 
ments, however ſaſhionable. 

This youth, Mr. Bedford I mean, gives but 
little ſatisfaction to his worthy parent. She 
ſheds many tears on his account. 

He aſhed me this mornipg it I would take a 
walk with him. We can fn y to my mother, 
ſays he, that we are going to church. 

How, Sir! ſaid I, would you tell your good 
mother ſuch a falſchood ? No, ſurely, there is 
nothing ſo baſe and mean as to deceive a friend, 
eſpecially a parent: On the contrary, I wouid 
not chuſe to walk out, unleſs your mother were 
with us. He looked diſpicaſed'; but that cer- 
tainly was not the way to prevail with me to 
| humour him. 

1 wonder why he is ſo often out, OA mother 
is fucn an engaging woman. He has foi med, 
J tear, an acquaintance with ſome young men, 
in whoſe c ompany he takes more delight than 
in that of the beſt friend he has 1 in the world, 
ä | his 
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his amiable and affectionate parent ; for with 
all his faults, ſhe is very fond of him. 


HENRIETTA. 


LETTER XXVI. 
Sophia Pemberton to Henrietta T hornton. 


R. Glanville took his leave yeſterday af- 

ternoon. It was a moving ſcene in— 

deed. IT was preſent at his departure. O, what 

tears! But I muſt not dwell upon it now; it is 
too much, and yet I cannot quit the ſubject. 


Mrs. Sisi had deſired me to bring Maria 


home, and to dine with her, which J did, and 
we paſſed the day in as comfortable a manner 
ds cirrumitances would admit of. 

] thajl communicate iuen perticulars as have 
come to my knowiedge, but muſt firſt relate to 
you Aa little incident which does honour to the 
heart of Clariſſa. 

I have told you, I think, that Mr. Glanville 
has a brother who lives at a ſmall country ſeat, 
not very far from London. There had long 
ſubſiſted a miſunderſtanding betwixt them ; 
they were upon no terms of friendſhip ; they 
did nat even viſit each other; and ſtudiouſſy 
avoided accidental interviews. 
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We were all together in the hall, when Cla- 
riſſa appeared to be loſt in thought; ſhe had 
not ſpoken for ſome minutes, and ſtood alone 
at one of the windows which commands a view 
of the road. I faw her take out a handker- 
chief to wipe off a falling tear. On a ſudden 
ſhe went to papa. May |, Sir, take the liberty 
to aik if you have taken leave of uncle Antho— 
ny? No, Clary, anſwered Mr. Gianville ; but 
J forgive him, and when I am gone I would 
have you viſit him; I recall my former pro- 
hibition. You then forgive him, papa? Now 
my heart is more eaſy. She had no ſooner ſaid 
this, than ſne left the room. 

Clariſſa was ſo long abſent that her mamma 
began to wonder what ſhe could be doing, and 
ſent Caroline to call her ſiſter. She returned 
quickly, and ſaid Clariſſa was not in the houſe, 
nor did the ſervants know u here ſhe was gone; 
but ſhe had ſcarcely faid this, when a fervant 
entered the hall, informing us, that Miſs Cla- 
riſſa had ordered the chaife, and was gone gut 
in it. This created a general tarprite, and Ca- 
roline paſſed many unfavourable conjectures, 
on her ſiſter's abſence, on the moment of her 
5g departure; but Mrs. Glanville checked 

er, and obſerved, that Clariſſa was ſo dutijul ' 
and diſcreet, that ſhe muſt certainly have fome 
good reaſon for her conduct. | 

In the mean time, a ſervant came to inform 
us dinner was ready; and before we had fat 
down, Clariila came into the room with a coun- 
tenance full of joy, introducing her uncle 


Anthony. Her 
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Her father ſtarted back with aſtoniſhment. 
Mrs. Glanville roſe from her chair; all were 
ſtruck ſpeechleſs with the unexpected ſcene, 
when Clariſſa immediately threw herſelf on 
her knees before her father. Forgive me, ſaid 
ſhe, dear papa; TI have been to bring my uncle 
Anthony; you ſaid you forgave him; he 
wiſhes to be reconciled, and ſeeks to ſeal the 
reconciliation with a mutual embrace before 
you go. Tears of joy were ſhed on both ſides, 
and mingled with thoſe of ſorrow, occaſioned 
by the approaching hour of Mr. Glanville's 
departure. The former for a while ſeemed to 
triumph, eſpecially during dinner time, and 
the laſt idea was almoſt abſorbed in this unex- 
pected domeſtic comfort. 

Clariſſa received her mamma's acknowledg- 
ment and approbation, for having reſtored to 
her the friendſhip of her brother, whoſe kind- 
neſs would in ſome meaſure alleviate the ſorrow 
of her huſband's abſence. | = 

After dinner, Mr. Glanville took his bro- 
ther into his library ; and after ſtaying there 
ſome time, they returned hand in hand into the 
dining parlour, with countenances of the moſt 
cordial friendſhip, 


In Continuation. 
Mr. Glanville's taking leave of his wife and 
children has made an impreſſion upon my heart 
that will never be effaced. I was glad Mr. 
Anthony 
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Anthony Glanville was preſent when his bro- 

ther bade farewel to his family : he is a man of 

great underſtanding and diſcretion, and faid 

much to comfort an 1 afflicted wife and en 
children. 

It gives me much concern that my memory 
has not treaſured up more of what paſſed upon 
that occaſion. I will pen down for you as 
much as I can remember. 

Mr. Glanwville (to his brother.) Heel hath 
renewed our friendſhip by the mediation of 
my dear child, Clariſſa. An unlooked-tor hap- 

| pineſs, indeed! It is a conſiderable alleviation 
of my grief at leaving my family. My wife 
will now, I truſt, find in my brother a coun- 
ſellor, and my childien a father. After the 

| honourable payment of my debts, there will 
remain nothing more than a ſmall ſupport, 
which will require the ſtricteſt economy. I 
might, it is true, have ſaved more money by 
ſuffering an act of inſolvency to take place, but 
I would rather leave behind me an honourable 
name than riches. 

Mi. Anthony Glanville. You judge right, bro- 
ther; your conduct is commendable. An | 
honeſt man, ſays one of our beſt Engliſh au- 
thors, is the nobleſt work of God. | þ 

We may be happy without riches, but not 
without honour. 

Mr. Glanville. Loſſes in the Weſt-Indies WM 
have been the chief cauſe of my unfortunate WF 
embarraſſment. Though I own I have been 
impr udent beſides. But Heaven, I hope, ek 

ble 
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Flefs my endeavours to retrieve my fortune. 
It is not improbable, but that my preſence may 
be productive of a happy change. I fear my 
overſeers have managed badly. I ſhall certainly 
recover more myſelf than any agent I can em- 
ploy will do, and I may poſhbly engage in trade 
again. By theſe means I may, perhaps, raiſe 
my children once more to their former af- 
fluence. | 
i Clarifja, ¶ A Ning her father's hand.) O my 
} good papa! Is that the motive of your journey ? 
Stay then; on my knees, I pray you, ſtay with 
us, Sir. A father 1s dearer to us than all the 
riches of the Indies. 
Maria. O, dear papa, do not leave us, I 
would rather be poor than loſe you. 
: Mr. Glanville. You are dear children; but 
I cannot now gratify your wiſhes. My voyage 
is abſolutely neceſſary. You have a good 
mamma, who loves you. Take Sophia as your 
example of duty to a parent. She can tell you 
how happy children may be with a mother, 
My intention 1s not to be away from you very 
long; if it pleaſe God to render my deſign 
proſperous I ſhall return again ſoon. 
Maria. How Jong ſhall you be gone, papa? 


8 
Mr. Glamwille. Perhaps fix years, or it may 


be leſs. 

Maria. One year is three hundred and fixty- 
five days; then how many days are there, papa, 
in fix years? 

Mr. Glarville. You had better reckon by the 
months, and then they will not appear ſo for- 
midable in the detail. | Maria. 
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Maria. Yes, but T cannot knotch the months 
upon a ſtick, it would be ſo long before I muſt 
cut one off. 

Mr. Glanville. And one year only, my dear, 
would be too long to reckon by days. The 
beſt way, my love, to make the time of my 
abſence appear ſhort, and to miſs me the leaſt, 
15, to let the time be fully employed, to be 
daily attentive to pleaſe your mamma, and to 
love your ſiſters. 

Maria, All this Iwill do, I aſſure you, papa. 

Mi.. Glanville. I doubt it not, my dear child: 
vou will then find how quickly the time will 
paſs; I hope I ſha) | fee you again, much im- 

roved. 

You will fay, T enrietta, what was Caroline 
doing all this while? 

She was making herſelf a handkerchief, ſhe 
looked very grave and thoughtiul, Apoke very 
little, except a word now and then to her dog. 
At laſt Mr. Glanville ſaid, 

Well, Caroline, you ſeem ſolitary in the 
midit of company. Why are you leſs cheartul 
than your ſiſters? Are you not glad that your 
uncle will be your guardian in the abſence of 
your father? As you are the eldeſt ſiſter, I hop? 
you will ſhew them the way of duty to your 
mother, and be an exa mple to your younger 
fiſters of every thing that is uſeful, graceiu!, 
and laudable. She continued ſilent. 

Every thing being now ready, and the time 
of departure nearly arrived, Mr. Glanvi 
judged it better, ſor the ſake of his own feci— 
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ings, and to avoid wounding the ſenſibility of 
his wife and children too much, to leave us 
rather abruptly, and after quickly embracing 
us, he left the houſe with precipitation. 

Mr. Anthony propoſed a walk, and Mrs, 
Glanville engaged him to ſtay ſupper, and take 
a bed with them that night; to which he 
readily conſented, upon condition that they 
ſhould dine with him the next day. Accordingly 
a ſervant was diſpatched to let his houſekeeper 
know that he ſhould ſtay all night, and that he 
ſhould bring company with him to dinner the 
next day. I he preſence of this kind relation diſ- 
ſipated their gloom; and the hours immediately 
ſucceeding Mr. Glanville's departure, paſſed 
au ay more chearful and with greater compoſure 
than I expected. | 

Clarifſa would gladly have had me ſpend the 
evening with her; but though I took a large 
ſhare in the grief of my friends, I forgo not 
my duty to my dear mamma. She had not for 
lome years been ſo long without me. 

L hve in expectation of a letter from you, 
and am, | 
| Moſt affectionately, your's, 


SOPHIA: 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Clariſſa Gianville eo Henrietta Thornton. 


SHOULD have written to you much ſooner, 
1 my dear friend, but I have lately had ſuch 
full employment both for my head and heart 
as deprived me of all leiſure, and indeed in- 
clination for writing; but in the midſt of my 
troubles, I have not loſt my regard and eſteem 
for Henrietta, I am anxious to hear of your 
health, and that of your new mamma. | 

You will readily imagine what a ſevere trial 
your poor friend has undergone ſince ſhe had 
the pleaſure of your company. You have heard, 
moſt certamly, of papa's great loſſes, and that 
he 1s going to Surinam, with the hope, by the 
bleſſing of Providence on his vigorous exertions, 
he may again raiſe his family to affluence. As 
to external ſhew and parade, believe me, my 
dear friend, I deipiſe it. My greateſt concern 
is for the abſence of my papa; and for my dear 
mamma, whole grief is more on our account 
than her own: when ſhe firſt received the af: 
fitting news, I heard her exclaim, O, what 
will become of my children! 

I entreated my dear mamma no: to make 
herſelf uneaſy for us; and, anſwering for my 
ſiſters as well as myſelf, aſſured her we would 
do every thing in our power to make her 


happy. 
In 
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In a ſew days, my dear Henrietta, we ſhall 
leave our native place with all its attractions. 
have already determined to bear the mortifi- 
cation with as much chearfulneſs as poſſible, in 
hope of alleviating, in ſome degree, mamma's 
painful anxiety. I will endeavour to adapt my 
mind to my condition, and think as little as J 
can of our former elevation. We are going to 
a neat houſe, in which, though ſmall, we fhall 
have one ſpare room for a friend. We can 
fleep as well in rooms leſs ipacious, and as to 
our table, if we have not fo many dainties, 
plainer food is more wholeſome; and I remem- 
der to have heard my mamma ſay, long ago, 
that abe mufi eat to live, not live to eat. On my 
own account, it occaſions to me no regret to 
bid adieu to our coach; but I feel much for 
mamma, who cannot ſo well do without it as 
we can. She ſprained her ancle ſome time ago, 
which generally gives her pain if ſhe takes a 
long walk. If I have but the ſatisfaction to fee 
mamma eaſy, I am fure I ſhall not be unhappy. 
But what will Caroline do? It will be a greater 
change to her than to any of us. O, ſhe ex- 
claimed, as we paſſed, juſt now, through the bed- 
chamber, what pity that this damaſk bed, and 
thoſe handſome chairs, are to be ſold ! 

Do not ſet your heart upon ſuch things, ſaid 
I, fiſter, neither the damaſk curtains, nor the 
down bed, can enfure reſt. We may ſleep juſt 
as well in a room leſs elegantly furniſned. The 
ane coverings of the chairs contribute nothing 
to the caſe of fitting in them. When the moſt 
I 2 coſtly 
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coſtly furniture is become familiar to the ſight, 
how frequently the eye beholds it without no- 
ticing its excellence! How often have you en- 
tered this chamber without obſerving the fine 


pictures with which it is ornamented ? An ele- 


gant carriage, with a numerous train of livery 
fervants, are more the objects of attention to 
others than the poſſeſſor. 

You may preach away, ſaid Caroline, but I 
love to ſee a houſe well furniſhed : and I like, 
of all things, to ride in a coach with a footman 
behind it, and ſo I believe you do too, not- 
withſtanding all your moralizing. 

How greatly is it to be lamented that my 
ſiſter has imbibed ſuch improper notions. For 


| theſe ſhe has to thank her late aſſociates; ſome 


of whom being our diſtant relations, mamma 
could not, with politeneſs, forbid her forming 
an intimacy with ; thoſe again had their par- 
ticular circle into which Caroline was, at her 
deſire, admitted. Thus ſhe at once commenced 
the gay lady, and became attached to every 
faſhionable amuſement. Mamma, it is true, 
often objected to her going to places of public 
reſort ; but as Caroline was paſt the age of 
childhood, and ſome or other of our friends 
always of the party, mamma did no more than 
give her advice, and my ſiſter had not reſolu- 


tion to adhere to it. | 


J hope I ſhall pay proper reſpect to mamma's 
wiſe inſtructions as long as it pleaſes God to 
continue me the advantage of receiving it. 

In a few days papa will fail, if the weather 

. prove 
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ove favorable. I have a thouſand apprehen- 
fions for him ; but my comfort is, that God's 
providence is over the fea as well as the land, 
that the winds blow under his direction, and 
that the boiſterous waves at his will ceaſe their 
raging. 
Adieu my dear Henrietta! 


I am your's affectionately 


CLARISS A. 


# 
1 


LETTER XXVIII. 


Hem ietta Thorntca to Clariſſa Glanville, 
My dear Friend. 


hope I can declare with truth that I am not 
much diſpoſed to flattery. I ſpeak no more 
than truth, I think, when I fay there are not 
many Clariſſa's to be found in the world. So- 
phia has written me an accouut of ſome late 
inſtances of your filial duty and affection, which 
when I read to Mrs. Bedford, I thought her 
tears would never have ceaſed flowing, Ch! 
ſhe exclaimed, that my ſon were but hait as 
good! then I ſhould be a happy mother. It is 
much to be lamented that there are ſo many 
children in the world who neglect to contribute 
what is in their power to their pareats' happi- 
1 neſs- 


ga LETTERS AND 


neſs. Mrs. Bedford's ſon is above ſixteen vears 
of age, it is high time he ſhould be preparing 
himſelf for coſſege, for he has been many years 
at a public ſchool, but the head maſter has made 
repeated complaints, that he gives but little ap- 
plication, and is the moſt idle boy in the whole 
claſs; all maternal council he ſeems to deſpiſe, 
and brooks no controul. What hours, bitter 
hours, of remorſe and 8 e is he lay ing 
up for himſelf! and perhaps, when it will be 
too late to correct the errors of his life. 

The ſervant has brought me a letter from 
my aunt, will Clariſſa excuſe me for a moment 
while I read it? 


In Continuation. 


What do you think was the ſubject of my 
aunt's letter? you will be aſtoniſhed as 1 am. 
She informs me, that ſhe is going ſhortly to be 
married. 

Is it not rather ſtrange, that a rich widow 
above lorty years of age, ſhould enter the mar- 
riage ſtate a ſecond time? and eſpecially where 
there is a great diſparity of years between her 
and the gentleman. W ould you believe it? 
ſhe is going to marry a young officer who is not 
yet ſeven and twenty. I could not avoid com- 
municating this news to Mrs. Bedford.“ Poor 
Henrietta!“ exclaimed the, with tears in her 
eyes, © then all my hope 1 is over, I thought that 
vou would have been her heireſs; this Expedia 
tion I fear, muſt be relinquiſhed,” 2 
My 
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My aunt, madam, anſwered J, has a right to 
diſpoſe of herſelf and her own property, as ſhe 
pleaſes, and it becomes not me to cenſure her, 
She is too good I think, to lcave me deſtitute in 
my vounger years and before I can find means 
to ſupport myſelf. I muſt endeavour to gain 
my own lvelihood as a milliner or a lady's 


maid, and if in the mean while you favor me 


with your protection, and allow me aiterward 
to come to you for advice, I doubt not but 
I ſhall do very well. If I do the beſt in my 


2 J hope I may expect the bleſſing of 


eaven. 
Dear Henrietta, ſaid this good lady, preſſing 
me to her boſom, you ſhall, if you pleaſe, remain 
with me, I will be your aunt. Should I ſuffer 


the daughter of wv deareſt friend to be thrown 


into the hands of ſtrangers ? I have more than 
enough for my ſon, a great deal too much, if 
he has not virtue and wiſdom to direct him in 
the uſe of it. Promiſe me, if your aunt writes 
for you to return to her, 'that you will give me 
the preference. Perhaps after this ſecond mar- 
riage her houſe might not be quite ſo agreeable 
to vou. 5 | 

My heart was ſo much moved, that I cried 
for joy, and moiſtened her hand with my tears. 
I ſhall always be grateful to my aunt, and wiſh 


her happy, ſaid I, but as the change in her ſitu- 
ation may be productive of ſome alteration in 
my happineſs, I gratefully accept, my dear 
madam, of your truly maternal propoſal. 
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My own mother could not have ſhewn more 
tenderneſs than Mrs. Bedford did upon this oc- 
caſion. How fortunate am I in coming here? 
I ſhall make it my daily ſtudy to merit as much 
as I can, the affection and good opinion of this 
excellent lady. 

My good friend has been very kind in ſhew- 
ing me the curioſities of this city; there are a 
number of ancient buildings worthy of notice, 
and many excellent charitable inſtitutions, and 
ſome curious manufactories; but theſe I need 
not deſcribe to you, as it is poſſible you have, in 
the courſe of your reading, met with better de- 
{criptions of them than it would be in my power 
to give vou. | 

We yeſterday took a walk which commanded 
a view of the river Avon ; the number of ſhips 
delighted me, the numerous waving flags which 
were hung out on account of its being the king's 
birth day, added to the beauty of the ſcene. 
The people in the veſſels near which we ſtood, 
were all as active as buzzing bees. They ſeemed 
very chearful and happy. In one ſhip, we 
heard a bell ring, which we were told, was to 
call the ſhip's crew to ſupper. Some of the 
ſailors ſupped upon deck, and we obſerved they 
ſaid grace before they began to eat. 

IJ have written you a long letter, my dear 
Clariſſa, I can only ſay, take your revenge as 
ſoon as you pleaſe on your 


Moſt affectionate 
HENRIETTA. 
LETTER 


bk. id 
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LETS LS AMEX. 
Clariſ/a Glazuillc to Henrietta Thornton. 


ANY thanks my dear Henrietta ior your 

laft letter. There 1s one thing you need 

never be afraid of; tiring me with the length of 
your letters. 

Our new houſe pleaſes me; it is neat, plain, 
and convenient; it contains every thing that is 
neceſſary, but without ſuperfluity ; if we had 
but papa with us I could ſoon quite forgetour 
former habitation. Our beſt room has only 
ommon furniture, except two portraits of 
papa and mamma which are eſteemed very good 
likeneſſes. My little chamber commands a 
view over fields and gardens. I am fitting at 
this moment with my window open enjoying 
the freſh air, and writing to my Henrictta, two 
enviable pleaſures ! 

Caroline has a front room, in which ſhe ſleeps 
in a cloſet bed. She keeps much in this cham- 
ber! her dog is her chief companion; ſhe 
makes herſelf very unhappy, by wiſhing for 
what ſhe cannot have, and indulging regret for 
the loſs of pleaſures, which ſhe ought to know 
are vain and fugitive. Our good mamma ſets a 
moſt excellent example for us all to follow. She 
is evidently more thoughtful than before this 
ſevere trial, but {till ſhe is chearful with her 


children, 
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children, and rejoices to ſee us lively and 
happy. 

Next to my papa, mamma, and my ſiſters, 
who do you think occupies my mind the moſt? 
Your little foundling, Henrietta, I aſſure you. 
That I am not now able to do for him what I 
at firſt deſigned is a matter of ſerious concern 
to me. I promiſed to put him to a ſchool, but 
this pleaſure I cannot now have. I will tell 
you, however, what I will do. Twice or three 
times in a week he ſhall come to me, and 1 
will be his ſchool-miſtreſs. He would be quite 
grieved, poor fellow, ſhould he be diſappointed 
of his learning, for he has often aſked the wi- 
dow when he was to go to ſchool. | 

I am almoſt ſure he is not a poor man's 
child, for the laſt time I was with him, a gen- 
tleman happened to paſs in a ſcarlet coat, on 
which Charles ſtarted, and cried out, Oh! I 
thought I ſaw my papa; he uſed to wear juſt 

ich a coat. — _ | 

Next Monday my little pupil 1s to come to 
me for the firſt time. My mamma is quite de- 
lighted with my deſign, and who can juſtly 
blame me? Caroline, indeed, when the heard 
of my intention, ſaid with a ſneer, * So, Miſs 
“ Clarifſa is going to keep a ſchool! very 
„fine indeed! To teach charity children! 
What will mamma fay ? | 

Ve are born to be uſeful to each other, re- 
plied I. The rich are obliged to ſupport the 


poor by their affluence; and they who are not 
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other way. Perſons of well diſpoſed hearts 
may find daily opportunities of doing o o90d ; 
and he is a w ortlileſs being who lives oily for 


himſelf. 
CLARISSA. 


— min OO ks 


LETTER XXX. 
Sihhia Pemberton to Henrietts 7 Lorntion,. 


ESTERDAY I had a moſt agęreeable 
walk to Mr. Anthony Glanville's with 
Clariſſa and Maria. My mamma, whom 1 
had prevailed vpon to pay a viſit to Mrs. Galn- 
ville, kept her coinpany while we were out. 
Caroline was not permitted to go with us, 
but it was entirely her own fault. She is 
amazingly giddy! You know how heedleſs ſhe 
is, and that ſhe takes no care of her own things. 
We waitca ſor her more gs halt an Hot ur. 
She could neither find her umbrella nor her 
oloves, nor the Kev of her ar; awers to get ano- 
ther pair. At lat ſhe deſired Clariſſa to lend 
her a pair of ber gloves, which Mrs. Glanville 
hearing, forbid, ſaying. no, Clariſſa, as a pu- 


niſhment for her negligence, Caroline Mall 


ſtay at home to. gag. and then ſhe will have 
time to feek for what Kite has loft. You muſt 
not loſe your walk lor her careleſines. Beſides, 
] ſhould” ratner one of you ren nained at home 
With me. 1 may want your alſiſtance. 

Caroline. 
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Caroline. I now recollect, that I left my 
umbrella at the milliner's, and my gloves [ 
lett upon a chair, from whence ſomebody has 
removed them, perhaps Maria? 
Maria. Indeed you are miſtaken, ſiſter, I 
have not ſeen them. 

Mrs. Glanville. ] wiſh, Caroline, that you 
would not charge your ſiſter with things of 
which ſhe may be perfectly innocent. 

Caroline. She is always meddling with ſome- 
thing or other, and putting things in the wrong 
places. 

Mrs. Glanville. You never put your things 
in order. Your ſiſters fave you from many a 
juſt reprimand. Pr ol tell me, where 1s your 
ſilver thimble ? | 

Caroline. J have it in my pocket. 

Mrs. Glanville. You are miſtaken, for it is 
in mine. The maid found it upon the carpet, 
after you had been playing with the cat. And 
where is the key of your drawers? | 

Caroline. T am afraid, mamma, I have loſt it. 

Mrs. Glanville. You have not abſolutely loft 
it, but through inattention you had taken it up 
with ſome gauze clippings, and thrown them 
all together in a corner where this little ſiſter 
of yours, whom you blame ſo much, found it. 

Only think now how many things you have 
miſſed in a ſmall ſpace of time, and entirely 
through your want of attention. 

See, here is your umbrella, whic h the milli- 
ner's girl has brought; and here is your key. 
If you go on in this manner a A year, . 
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will find a good ſum of money neceſſary to re- 
pair all your lofſes. Your thoughtleſſneſs grieves 
me, Caroline. It gives me much anxiety on 
your account. In future life, how unfit will 
you be to ſuperintend the affairs of a family ! 
Every one will take advantage of your careleſſ- 
neſs. Your ſervants will ridicule you behind 
your back, nor can even your friends put any 
confidence in you. For how can thoſe be ex- 
pected to take ary care for others who take 
little or none for themſelves. Only obſerve 
how careful your ſiſter Clariſſa is; ſhe Jays 
every thing by in great order when ſhe is going 
out, and when ſhe returns. But, on the con- 
trary, in your chamber, here lies a hat, and 
there a ſhoe, in one chair a handkerchief, and 
in another a cap or ſomething elſe; your toilet 
is always in great diſorder, and J have often 
ſeen things upon the ground. Mult you be 
treated again as a child? And muſt 7 be obliged 
to take care even of your things? Go into your 
room, Caroline, and endeavour to repair your 
loſs by your diligence ; and let this be the laſt 
time I have occaſion to {peak to you in a ſtrain 
more diſagreeable to me, perhaps, than even 
to yourſelf, | 
No ſooner was Caroline gone out of the 
room, than Maria flew to her Mamma, and 
begged hard that her ſiſter might be forgiven. 
But Mrs. Glanville. faid, I ſeldom do things 
raſhly, eſpecially in the government of my ſa- 
mily. You need not alk it, indeed, Maria, 
At this moment Clariſſa ſtepped in with my 
IN mother, 
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mother, to whom ſhe had been ſhewing her 
flowers, and other things which ſhe had fowed 
and planted herſelf; after which we took our 
intended walk, not daring to ſay any thing 
more in favour of Caroline. 

We found Mr. Anthony with a ſpade in his 
hand working in his garden. | 

I do this, lays he, for my health, I have alſo 
the pleaſing reward of ſeeing my plants and 
flowers riſing daily to perfection, and my la- 
bours turning to uſe; and I experience at the 
ſame time the goodneſs of my Creator in bleſ- 
ſing the work of my hands. 

Without his ſun, and without his rain, all 
my labour would be loſt. It is he that pro- 
vided me with both ſeeds and plants, and from 
him I receive the ſtrength to work. Yes, Cla- 
riſſa, my very being and all my property are 
God's gift. I learn, therefore, from the pro- 
ducts of Nature, to love the God of Nature. 

But come my children, ſaid the good man, 
you are probably weary with your long walk, 
we will go into the houſe; and when you have 
reſted and refreſhed yourſelves, we will return 
into the garden, | 

Simple and neat is Mr. Anthony Glanville's 
habitation. He told us he had no taſte for pa- 
rade and ſhew. Whatever was uſeful he pur- 
chaſed ; but more than that he had no great 
deſire to be poſſeſſed of, Uſeleſs furniture, he 
obſerved, only makes more ſervants neceſſary ; 
and after a ſhort poſſeſſion, gives not much fa- 
tisfaction to the owner, But come into my 

. bel 
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beſt room, ſaid he, and you will ſce that T love 
alſo to encourage the arts. I have ſome few 
paintings by the beſt maſters. Theſe we could 


not but admire, for they were very fine. Mr. 


Antheny next took us into his little library. 
My collection of books, ſaid he, is not large. 
[ prefer a ſmall ſelection of the beſt authors to 
a more numerous one ; nor do I wiſh to affect 
to be thought learned by a diſplay of my folios. 
He then ſhewed us his philoſophical apparatus, 
which conſiſted of teleſcopes, globes, and an 
excellent microſcope. In one part of the room 
I took notice of a cabinet with ſmall glaſs 
doors, of which I was curious to know the uſe, 
as it was not of a ſize to contain books, and 
had many partitions in it. Is that for medals, 
Sir? ſaid I. Medals! he exclaimed. No. I 
leave thoſe to the purchaſe of the more weal- 
thy. The contents of that cabinet, Clariſſa, 
colt much leſs money than your Othos and 
Cleopatras, but are of greater utility. 

They are for the uſe of the poor. To gratify 
me, he opened it, and it had the appearance of 
an apothecary's ſhop. It contained the moſt 
approved medicines for the fick. In the dit- 
penſing of theſe he is very uſeful in his little 
circle, and the prayers of the villagers foilow 
his daily ſteps, 

Clariſſa could not refrain from kitling her 
uncle's hand, exclaiming, Oh, how good you 
are, Sir! Heaven will ble you; God will 
love you. You viſit the poor, and bind up 
their wounds, If I lived a little nearer to you, 
| K 2 Sir, 
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Fir, I ſhould often beg leave to accompany you 


in your viſitations. How happy is it for your 
indigent neighbours to have ſuch a benefactor! 

The power of being of ſome uſe to my ne- 
ceſſitous fellow-creatures is, I confeſs, one of 
the higheſt pleaſures of my life, ſaid Mr. An- 
thony; the love of our neighbour is placed 
next in rank to the love of God. 

Mr. Anthony ordered tea fer us in the ſum- 
mer-houſe, which commands an agreeable view 
of the adjacent country. The fields were wav- 
ing with corn.“ When that corn is ripe” 
ſaid Mr. Anthony, “you mult ſpend a whole 
& day with me, and fee how happy the pea- 
“ {ants are in time of harveſt. Mirth is teen 
in every countenance, and ſongs and feſti- 
& vity e in every ear.“ | 

The labour and toil of the huſbandman, ſaid 
Clariſſa, is very great: we receive our bread 
by the ſweat of his brow. | 

That is true, replied Mr. Anthony, the hul- 
bandman is one of the moſt uſeful members of 
ſociety, For without his ſervices we ſhould 
be in want of bread. We could do better 
without merchants than farmers ; and yet the 
former are more reſpected than the latter. In 
all caſes we have need of each other : the 
higheſt offices of life would be uſeleſs without 
the inferior ones. No man therefore ſhould 
be deſpiſed for his ſtation who fulfils the duttes 
N -; | | 
After Mr. Anthony had treated us with 
ſtrawberries and cream, we returned home, 

attended 
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attended by an old faithful gardener, who for- 
merly lived with Mrs. Glanville's father, and 
with whom (as he lives near) ſhe has made an 
agreement to accompany them whenever he is 
ſent for. 5 | 
When we came within fight of Mrs. Glan- 
ville's, we ſaw the hackney-coach waiting at 
the door, and it ſoon after conveyed Mamma 
and I home. | 
SOPHIA, 


LETTER XXXI. 
Clariſſa Glarwille to Henrietta T, Bornton. 


Y heart beats ſtrong with joy. Sophia 
and her mamma are coming to live in 

our nciphbourhood! they have taken two 
rooms in a houſe very near us, yes, almoſt at 
the next door, and next Monday they take 
oſſeſſion of them; I am to go to-morrow to 
LS his to pack up. What an addition will 
it be to mamma's happineſs to have ſuch a 
companion as Mrs. Pemberton! Our two af- 
fectionate parents will take a freſh leaſe of 
life, and Sophia and her Clariſſa will be al- 
moſt inſeparable companions. My mamma, 
I can already perceive, is much rejoiced at the 
acquiſition of ſo good a neighbour, which is 
particularly acceptable in our retired fituation, 
| 3 which 
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which almoſt amounts to a ſecluſion from com- 
pany. 

Yes, my dear Henrietta, not only Caroline 
finds mamma's obſervation good, that in ad- 
verſity her friends and companions would not 
know her, but we alſo experience the truth of 
it in reſpect to ſome of our former connec- 
tions, and among thoſe too from whom we 
ſhould not have expected ſuch unkind neglect, 
who have now pr oved themſelves friends only 
in the day of proſperity. In ſuch it is evident 
there is no attachment to perſon and character, 
but merely to rank and fortune ; for the for- 
mer remains the dame. If papa and mamma 
were deſerving of eſteem before, I think they 
merit it much more now. Papa has left no 
creditors demands unſatizked, and mamma has 
chearfully reſigned her ſettlement, which the 
Ivy of the country did not require of her. The 
loſs of ſuch ſummer friends are not, I think, 
to be regretted. In the circle of mamma's ac- 
quaintance, there are only two families who 
ſnew the ſame firm friendſhip as when we 
moved in a higher ſphere.— My mamma 15 


. well reconciled to her preſent retired 


life. She has a taſte for reading. Books ſhe 
juſtly calls our faithful friends, for they leave 
us not in our adverſity, They adminiſter 
counſe and conſolation in all our embarraſs- 
ments and aHliction. 

The thought of our domeſtic troubles made 
me quite fore get to ſpcak of your Little Charley. 
He is a lovely | boy, and minds his book. X el 
| : terday 
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terday he was not very well, but be came to 
have his leſſon notwithſtanding. I told him I 
thought he had better have remained at home. 
So ſaid my good nurſe, madam, faid he, but 
I told her it did not become me to make ſach 
a trifling excuſe, Miſs Glanville would expect 
me, and ſhould I diſappoint her, ſhe may think 
J do not love my book, and I cannot bear to 
be thought idle or ungrateful. The dear little 
fellow appears to have a feeling grateful heart. 
I wiſh it were in my power to do more for 
him, but I hope when he has learnt to read, 
write, and caſt accounts, and to under ſtand 
French, he may make his way in the world very 
well, without being reduced to the loweſt occu- 
pations in life; thou zh, after all, perhaps, there 
are none more happy than the labouring part 
of mankind. Adieu, my dear friend, 


1 am moſt affectionately yours, 
CLARISSA., 


LETTER XXXII. 
Henrietta Thornton to Clariſſa Glanwille. 


AM rejoiced to hear t gat events have fallen 
out agreeably to the wiſhes of you and So— 
1 for my part, ſhould not envy the 
King his Ns ce, if I lived in only a ſmall ha- 
bitation 


. . 7 
— 0 Y Font 2. 


104 LETTERS AND 


bitation near my beſt friends. What can com- 
pare with the joys of friendſhip? _ 
My aunt was married laſt Friday. The nup- 
tials had no public celebration. It was her 
wiſh to have them private. I would willingly 
have gone 1n perſon to wiſh her happineſs, but 
there is another duty which detains me here. 
Mrs. Bedford is not well; her only ſon, con. 
trary to her wiſhes, has entered into the Eaſt- 
India ſervice, and ſet off a few days ſince. 
That a youth of family, but without fortune 
ſuitable to his rank, ſhould leave his parents to 


go into a foreign country, would not be ſur- 


q v - 


0g: but that a young man like Mr. Bed- 


erd, who will one day be rich, ſhould leave his 
native country, and his mother, (an indulgent 


mother, and a widow too,) againſt her moſt 


tender remonſtrances, is not eaſy to compre- 


hend. Often has ſhe told him, that, perhaps, 


they may never ſee each other again. O, how 
would ſuch a thought have pierced me to the 
heart! But he has no love for his mother ; 
how then fſhould he have any feeling for her 
uneaſineſs of mind; is he not the wilful occa- 
fion of it ? The fear which I have had, that 
her ſon's departure would be almoſt inſupport- 
able to my invaluable friend, has made me 
ſtudy night and day what is poſſible to alleviate 
her diſtreſs. 

A few miles from hence lives one of her near 
relations, at a moſt delightful country feat 
which commands a view of the river, on the 


ſurface of which you ſee continually paſſing 


ſhips 
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ſhips from every quarter of the globe. I have 
adviſed Mrs. Bedford again and again to 
ſpend tome weeks there, and laſt night ſhe 
conſented to my deſire, which has removed a 
great oppreſſion from my ſpirits; but excuſe 
me, my dear, if J here cloſe my letter; Mrs. 
Bedford is alone, and, at this tune in particular, 
even the prattie of a girl may be ſome relief to 
her, by preventing her thoughts from winging 
their way after the abſent darling of her heart. 
Believe me, moſt affectionately yours, 


—— 
Wy - 0 


LETTER XXXIII. 
Clas: a Glanville to Henrietta T hoxnton. | 


OW much do I fee}, my dear Henrietta, 

for your adopted mamma ! How muſt it 

have affected one of your ſenſibility, to behold 

her tears! tears too which flow from the moſt 

painful ſource, the ingratitude of an only child; 
but I muſt change my ſubject. 

Mrs. Pemberton, and Sophia, are fixed in 
their new habitation. I wiſh, my dear, we 
could have you in our circle, We live in 
mutual friendſhip, as one family. Our exer- 
ciſes, diverſions, and buſineſs, are the ſane. 
When mamma has no immediate occaſion for 
me, I itep to my friend Sophia in my diſhabille, 
with my work in my hand, and a book in my 
| pocket. 
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pocket. We read and work by turns, while 
Mrs Pemberton fits at her ſpinning-wheel ; for 
though a lady of good family ſhe is not aſhamed 
to be known to ſpin her own linen; fine needle- 
work ſtrains her eyes, and total idleneſs ſhe de- 
teſts. I have much pleaſure in Sophia's com- 
pany in a morning walk before breakfaſt ; and 
that time beſt ſuits Sophia, as her mamma can 
better ſpare her then, than at any other time 
of the day, and to breathe the fragrance of the 
morning at an early hour 1s not only highly 
agreeable, but beneficial to the health, and im- 
proving to the mind. We often take with us 
a pocket microſcope and teleſcope, to view cu- 
rious objects, and entertain ourſelves with diſ- 
tant proſpects from the hills. Who would 
think a ſmall fly had ſo many eyes? What ad- 
juſtment and order in the rings of a caterpiller ! 
With the microſcope we alſo diſcover the many 
veinsand tubes which branch themſelves through 
the leaves of trees. Maria brought me a car- 
nation, that to the naked eye appears put to- 
gether without any method or order, but when 
we made uſe of our glaſs, we perceived the 
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fineſt and moſt beautiful ſtrokes. 

We have formed an intimacy with the family 
of the Birds, one of the moſt reſpectable in the 
whole diſtrict. On our firſt arrival here, Ca- 
roline conſidered herſelf much degraded by their 
acquaintance, becauſe Mr. Bird was in trade, 
(he is a tanner) but mamma reproved her tor 
this ridiculous pride, by reminding her, that 

people in buſineſs are. more valuable en | 
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of the community than people out of buſineſs, 
as they employ a number of workmen, and by 
this means afford a provition foi many families, 

The two Mits Birds, Iaſſure you, are very 
amiable. I am ſure vou will agree to acnit 
them into our little ſiſterhood, for their tes 


and purſuits accord with ours. They have in- 


troduced us to a new and moſt intereſting ſcene, 
which greatly occupies the thoughts, not oply 
of Sophia and myſelf, but of our two mamma s 
alſo; I mean the Sunday ſchools in this par ith, 
one for girls, and one for boys, under the pa- 
tronage of Mr. and Mrs. Bird: he and his ſons, 
and ſome other gentlemen in the neighbour- 
hood, attend as viſitors at the boys ſchool, and 
Mrs. Bird, and her daughters, attend the girls. 
You cannot think, Henrietta, what good theſe 
ſchools are calculated to effect, not merely 
among the poor, but among the rich alſo. For 
my part, ] am become a viſitor, and am fo de- 
lighted with the occupation, that I would not 
relinquiſh it ſor any pleaſure the gay world af- 


fords. I have got a claſs of girls to myſelf, 


whom J hear read, repeat their catechiſm and 
hymns, and you would be ſurpriſed to fee how 
attentive they are. I intend, notwith*anding 
I am their teacher, to ſtand up my with 
them in the church, whenever Dr. C!zrges, or 
his curate, catechizes them, and ſo wi': Sophia 
and the Miſs Birds. I think the example may 
do good; and why ſhould we be aſllamed to 
ſhew that we are Chriffians becauſe we are young 
ladies I am deſirous to give public teſtimony 
that 
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that I honour my Redeemer: becauſe it is now 
ſo common to hear young people ſpeak in de- 
grading terms of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, I 
hope, my dear Henrietta, no member of our 
little ſociety will ever fall into fo ſhocking a 
practice, To prevent my doing ſo, I am deter- 
mined to avoid reading books of controverſy, 
How ſhould young perſons be able to diſtin- 
guiſh truth from ſoph! iſtry? Surely it is beſt 
for them to read the Sc riptures with humility 
of mind. Your Charles goes to the Sunday 
ſchool, and is quite delighted with it. Mrs. 
Petnberton and mamma have been there, but 
as their ill health will not admit of their being 
regular viſitors, and they have not much moncy 
to beſtow, they make caps, and other things, 
for the children. Adieu. 
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My good ſiſter has ſent me up ſtairs to ſeal 
her! letter, which the read to me; 1 find a fide 
not written upon; I Thail venture to add a line 
or two, to ſe ad my love to Henrietta. I know 
ſiſter Clariſſa will Pardon me; I muſt tell you 
what ſhe has done: ſhe took me o the Sunday 
ſchool. and let me teach the alphabet to a girl 
two vears older than myfelf; but this has not 
made me proud; for 1 know that mg r child 
has no Kind ſiſter to inſtruct her. And do von 
kuow, Mis Henne, there v was a Poor girl, Betty 


dharp, not o old as 1 half a vear, u 0 
| {fad 


— 


ä Aw „ — 
— 2 


* 


— — — 


=>. 1 - 
r rqn7zr,quqr,—rcr—cq5+ Oe ae. EP Pr 
-— -— -- — -. 0 
E="- As 


5 N — — — 
CLE 


— i td a 
- — 


3 — ——— — 


. — 


CONVERSATIONS. 109 


ſaid the catechiſm every word. I am afraid I 
am not ſo perfect in it: but I will not be out- 
done in any thing that is right by any poor 
girl, if I can help it. I ſhould ſet an example 


of goodneſs Clariſſa ſays.— I wiſh much for you 


to come ſoon to ſee us and the Sunday ſchool. 
Jenny Clark is my favourite; but I muſt ſeal 
the letter. So adieu ſays your 

| MARIA, 


— — 5 


LETTER XXXIV. 
Clariſſa Glanoill 25 Henrietta Therutoit. 


E have, my dear Henrietta, loſt our 
faithful guide; poor old Robert is 

dead : but I muſt give you the particulars of 
this tragical event, and detail to you the occur- 
rences of one of the moſt diſtreſſing nights 1 
ever paſſed. I ſhall never think of it without 
horror. On Thurſday, Maria and I walked 
early after dinner to the country ſeat of a lady 
of mamma's acquaintance ; as I was unwilling 
to incur the expence of a carriage, and mamma 
{aid ſhe could not be ealy unleſs ſome perſon 
went with us, we took poor ofl Robert, who, 
you know once lived in our family. The good 
creature entertained us all the way with one 
ſtory or another, as he had a cood ſhare of that 


garrulity often aſcribed to oid age. After hav- 


ing 
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cline his head upon his hand. I aiked him if 
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ing ſpent a moſt agrecable afternoon with the 
lady we went to vitit, as there were ſome ap- 
pzarances of an approaching ſtorm, we aſked 
leave to take an early departure, almoſt an hour 
ſooner than mamma had given us leave to ſtay. 
Robert recommended to us a nearer way than 
the public road; it lay through a wood, be ſaid 
it was much nearer, and would fave us a full 
half hour. Woe were about half way through 
tie wood, when we heard diſtant thunder ; 
this made us redouble our pace, and I fear 
honeſt Robert, to preſerve us from the ſtorm, 
walked taſter than his feeble age could bear, 
Foor Maria, vou know, 1s very timor ous, and 
the black clouds increaſing apace, darkneſs came 
upon. vs almoſt inſtantaneouſly. She went on 
with trem ling ſteps, and our good and cheer- 
fal guide affu; ed us. that in one quarter of an 
hour more we ſhould be out of the wood, at 
the end of which there was a hauſe, where we 
could cail for ſhelter till the ſtorm was over; 
but we had not gone many paces turther, whea 


poor Robert : fire 204th began to fall Hearn 
P 8 


repeated «laps of thunder, the good old ſervant 
exerted tumtelf till more, eſpec jally as Maria 
then ſli wen greater ſymptoms of fear, hoping 
to reac}: toe honſe, which he knew was not far 
diſtant. This additional exertiou to fave us, 


Pp oved, alas! fatal to bin: If. 


| 8 {he flackened his pace, and all of 
a judien became very pale, ſoon after wh.ch 
he was oblige 4 to lean againſt a tree, and re- 


he 
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tre found himſelf not well? He an{wered, O 
merciful God! I believe I am dying. av 
Heaven, young ladies, be your preferver ! | 
had ſcarcely uttered theſc words before he f. 
on the ground at our fect. | 

Dear Henrietta, imagine to yourſelf my con- 
ſternation and terror; my own and Maria's 
fear of an inſtantaneous death by lishtoing, and 
the actual death of our only guide, a nau nuch 
eſteemed by the whole family, and all is in a 
loneſome ſituation, in a wood of which we 
knew not the extent, and no other companion 
or friend near me but the dear terrificd Maria. 
I cannot myſelf deſcribe to you how I felt. 
I ſeemed bereft of all my ſenſes; but Maria 
gave a ſhriek which brought me to mvylſeit. 
Robert bad fallen upon his face ; with fome 
diſnculty I turned him a little on one bade, 
when I perceived he had bled at the oſe. I 
looſened the handkerchief which he had about 
his neck, and unbuttoned his waiſtcoat © put 
my hand to his heart, but could feel no pulia- 
tion, and looked very ſteadily to fre if he 
breathed, but 1 could not perceive any ſigns of 
life. 1 applied a ſmelling bottle to his noltrits, 
dut to no purpoſe. 

J have wondered fince how | had the cou- 
rage to do all this; but the Almighty ſtrengths 
all who are willing to do their daty. 

Still keeping my eve. attentively upon the 
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| body, and obſerving not the leaſt motion, 1 -:1- 


” our to ſiſter Maria, poor Robert, I fear, is 
ead. | 


L3 I knew 
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T knew not what to do, nor which way to 
go. I could not think of leaving him, and yet 
I could do him no ſervice. At length, my ſiſter 
urging me to it, I determined to haſten home 
as faſt as 1 could, but unluckily we ſtruck into 
a wrong path, which led us fill farther irom 
our own houſe. 

It thundered with greater violence, and the 
flaſhes of lightning became more vivid. Though 
the Heavens above might have terrified a ſtouter 
heart than mine, yet I could not loſe the re- 
membrance of the dead ſervant at the foot of 
the tree. He was ſcarcely out of my thoughts a 
moment, till poor Maria ſoon called for all my 
attention. Do, ſiſter, ſaid ſhe, let us fit down 
for a moment, I can go no further, J am ſo 
frightened ; and I was obliged to fit down by 
her. She reclined her head upon my boſom. 
1 thought the poor girl would have fainted ! 
but, for tunately, the bottle of lavender-water 
which I had in my pocket much revived her. 
The bail now clattering among the leaves made 
Maria wiſh to go farther for ſhelter. We went 
arm in arm together „but ſaw neither houſe nor 
havel, nor any living creature beſides each 
other. Sometimes we thought we heard a hu- 
man voice; we {topped a moment to liſten, 
but heard it no more. 

The ſtorm, which had a little abated, ſeemed 
to begin afreſh with redoubled fury. There 
was one flaſh of lightning uncommonly ſtrong, 
ſucceeded by the loudeſt clap of thunder I ever 
heard. 


— RP. hz 
. 


MN ' 
68 
On : 
1 
. 
5 
1 
1 
4 
4 
g 
k 
. 
7 
\ 


a” 


0. 


— — — — — 2 r Fan —— 


I Ec. IS rr 
n — 


coNVERSATIONWsS. 113 


O, faid my ſiſter, I fear we ſhall die in this 
wood, like poor Robert. I claſped her cloſer 
in my arms; it was as if Heaven itſelf ſtrength- 
ened me. I ſaid to the little trembler, do not 
be afraid, fiſter; the lightning obeys God's 
will, as well as the wind and rain; the wind 
could blow down trees or houſes upon our 
heads, and the rain could fall in ſuch torrents 
as to make rivers overflow the land. Thunder 
| may terriſy, but can never hurt us; and though 
lightning may ſtrike us dead in a moment, vet 
without God's permiſſion it cannot ſinge a hair 
of our heads. God's providence rules the ſwift 
lightning and the thunder. as well as the gentle 
rays of the ſun, and the mild breeze of a ſum- 
mer evening. God guides and directs the ſtorm. 
He takes care even of the ſparrows, and do 
you think he will not take care of us? Believe 
me, my dear, we are as ſafe here as at home, 
The arms of our dear mamma could not pro- 
tect us from the forked lightning, iſ it were our 
heavenly Father's picaſure that it thould ſtrike 
us. 

But, fail Maria, is not the tempeſt a ſign 
that God is angry with us? 

By no means, my dear. replied I. If God 
plealed ſo to do, he could puniſh us, and put 
an end to our being by any of the common in- 
cidents of life. The ſtorm may prove a bleſſ- 
ing to us. Do not you recollect how exceed- 
ing hot it was in the forenoon * If we had had 
no thunder or rain, it would have been (till 
hotter to-morrow, and the fields and gardens 
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would be parched up. Did you not obſerve 
alſo that there was no wind? Now the lightning 
brings with 1t both wind and rain. 

But, ſiſter, ſaid Maria, do not we hear of 
many accidents occaſioned by lightning? 

Not by lightning only, anfwered I; nor by 


that more than many other things. Many more 
. periſh by water, and by fires, and by a thou- 


{and other accidents, than by lightning. When 
you are in a city vou are not without danger; 
a tile from a houſe, or a brick from a chimney, 
may prove fatal as well as a flaſh of lightning. 
But ſee, my dear, the ſtorm is almoſt over; it 
is not ſo dark as it was ten minutes ago. 
But I hear it thunder yet, ſaid Maria. 

That is a great way off, replied I, and it is 
going ſtill further. She now began to be more 


ealy, and was prevailed upon to look about her 


A little. 


Let us be thankful, ſaid I, the danger is now 
over. As it has pleaſed God to preterve us from 
the ſtorm, I think it will pleaſe him that we 
ſhall meet with ſome one who will ſhew us the 
right way, and perhaps conduct us home. We 
cannot remain here the whole night. 

Oh, no! cried Maria; but poor Robert! 

Ty dear girl, faid I, we have more need of 
help than he has; he wants no more human 
aid; but we will ſend two men to remove him 
to ſome houſe the moment we have oppor- 


tunity. 


We cannot, ſure, be far from the end of the 
wood. At laſt we found the path we purſued 
| Ns | h led 
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led us into a large plain, and we diſcovered two 
country people. O what joy immediately ſprung 
up in our hearts. I could have thrown myſelf 
upon my knees before them, ſo great was my 
tranſport. Oh, good young men, ſaid I to 
them, we have loſt our way; are we far from 
B ? | 

Yes, ſaid they, you are ſeveral miles from 
B—— ; it is too far to walk thithei to-night. 

O, cried Maria, what ſhall we do! what 
ſhall we do! And how uneaſy will poor mamma 
be? Is there not a houſe near, aſked 1? Yes, 
ſaid they, our father and mother live juſt by. 
Will you be ſo good to conduct us there, and 
I will give you a ſhilling, which I offered them. 
The money they refuſed, ſaying their father 
would be very angry, if he knew they had taken 
any, and their mother too; I am ſure they will 
make much of you, young miſſes, and you ſhall 
have our bed to ſleep upon. Come, we will 
ſhew you the way. You ſcem to be ladies; 
ours is but a poor farm-houie, but mother w il 
make you welcome. | 

I then told them as we went along what miſ— 
fortune had befallen us, and related the death 
of poor Robert, whom we had bcen obligcd 
to leave in the wood. 

Oh! exclaimed one of them, that, perhaps, 
js the man that we ſaw at the foot "of a tree, 
Iving, as we thought, drunk. | 

I aſked them immediately if they could find 
the tree again. Cer tainly, ſaid they, dut no 
to- night; and if the man is dead, it is not ne 
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ceſſary for us to go now; we can do him no 


vou did, for we are all going to bed, and you 
could not have eaſily found father's houſe, it 
has ſo many trees about it. Come along, if 
you pleaſe, miſſes, you ſeem both tired. 
We had no ſooner entered the countryman's 
neat little houſe, than the clock ſtruck ten. 
The good woman, their mother, lifted up 
both her hands when ſhe ſaw us, and ſtood for 
a moment looking at us as if ſhe had been de- 
| prived of the power of ſpeech. | 
Good Heavens ! ſhe exclaimed, have you 
both fallen into the water? our clothes being 
all wet through and through, dripping upon 
the ground. She went immediately and opened 
a great cheſt, and-brought out her whole little 
wardrobe : ſhe bid the boys go and fee that all 
was right in the e ; and in a moment 


that we ſeemed to belong to the family. 

The good woman's huſband and daughter 
were gone to bed; but hearing ſtrange voices, 
and a great buſtle, they both got up, and were 
Rruck with equal amazement. The old man 
ſat himſelf down, and filled his pipe, while the 
girl, by the mother's order, brought ſome bread 
and cheete, and butter, and warmed ſome el- 
der wine. | 

Firſt of all, faid T to the good woman, we 
give you a thouſand thanks for having made us 
Y comfortable, Before I tell you how we came 
| tQ 


good; and in the dark, we ſhould be a longer 
time in finding him. It was well you came as 


we were fo metamorphoſed, as to our dreſs, 
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to be alone, and ſo late in the night, may I aſk 
if you can procure a man to carry a note for 
us to our mamma, for ſhe will be very uneaſy 
that we are not yet come home. O yes, ſaid 
the father, call Ralph nere. I then wrote a 
line or two upon the leaf of my pocket- book 
with a pencil, and Ralph was ſent off with it 
immediately, 

Now, ſaid Maria, (who had not ſpoke the 
whole time we were changing our clothes) now 
my heart is more eaſy fince you have ſent to 
mamma. How long will it be before he can 
he there ? More than an hour, ſaid the hoſpi- 
table countryman. Dear ſiſter, added ſhe, 
how far we have gone out of our road ! The 
farmer's two ſons coming in at that moment, 
one of them whiſpered to the mother, and 
again went out ; telling her, as we afterwards 
found, that they intended to ſleep in the barn 
that we might have their bed. . 

I then gave a relation of the unfortunate 
event, with all its circumſtances. 

And when we had refreſhed ourſelves with 
a little warm wine, the kind dame faid, I ſup- 
pole you would be glad to go to bed, miles ; 
you muſt needs be very weary. My daughter 
will hang your clothes by the fire to dry while 
you go to ſleep, 

Weary, I replied, we certainly are, but we 
will wait till the man returns. When we 
know he has delivered the letter, we can fleep 
in peace. But, addreſſing myſelf to the old 
man, would you be ſo good, as ſoon as it is 

| light, 
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light, to let vour ſons and Ralph go te poor 
Robert, and let his cor pſe be br ought into the 
barn, till mamma can give orders for his bu- 
rial? 


That they ſhall do, I aſſure you, Miſs, ſaid 


he, and I will go with them myſelf. 

It was near one o'clock when Ralph re- 
turned ; he told us he had delivered the letter, 
but the lady was not within. 

This we thought at firſt a little ſtrange; 5 
Maria ſaid immediately, I dare ſay ſhe wa 


with Mrs. Pemberton. Not improbable, faid | 


I, and when mamma has read the note, her 
painful anxiety will ceaſe. 

With this idea we were able to betake our- 
ſelves to reſt, and after firſt thanking God for 
his preſerving goodneſs, and recommending 
oirrtelves to his protection, we at length fell 
alleer, 

I was haraſſed a goad deal in my dream con- 
eerning Robert, otherwiſe ! flept pretty well, 
and ſo did Maria. We had deſired to be called 
very early. £5 

In the morning when we aroſe, our firſt 
queſtion was, whether they had found Robert? 
Yes, yes, replied our compaſſionate hoſt, we 
have found him, and brought him to the bary, 
and will keep him there till the coroner's in- 
queſt is over, and Madam gives orders for his 
removal. 


Our hearts were then more at reſt. We had | 


_ done our duty toward the ſervant. Our only 
remalning with was, to return home as ſpeedily 
a 
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as poſſible. The good woman ordered her 


ſons to ſee us ſafe home, and would not ſuffer 


us to depart without drinking a cup or two of 
good milk. | | 

I uiſh it were in my power, ſaid I, to reward 
you for your hoſpitality. FRE 

| Reward me! ſhe replied, I am ſufficiently 


rewarded in having the honour of doing this 


little ſervice to two ſuch young ladies as you. 
I wiſh we could have ſerved you better. 1 am 
poor, faid ſhe; my huſband has but a little 
farm, but we pay our rent and our taxes, 
thank God, and have bread enough for our 
family, and we are very well contented. It is 
true we could manage a larger farm, now our 
children are grown up, but I do not covet it. 


We have lived here almoſt twenty years. 1 


Mould not much like to leave the old houſe, 
My huſband planted the ivy himſelf, which al- 
molt covers the window of the little room you 


© flept in. 


We ought, I told her, to make ſome recom- 


= pence for ſervices done us, and eſpecially in 
time of diſtreſs. Well, well, interrupted ſhe, 
when ſam in need, then you muſt help me, 
Me mult do as we would be done by. 


What an inſtance of a noble generous heart 


in a perſon of inferior rank, one of thoſe on 
whom the great are apt to look down with 
z contempt! perhaps at the very time they are 
de ping thoſe that are their ſuperiors in good- 
Ineis. 

$45 this, in the circumſtances in which we have 


It the daughter of ſuch a good woman 


been, 
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been, had aſked for a night's lodging at one of 
the great houſes, how few would have been 
willing to receive her as their gueſt! Moſt 
likely, ſhe would have had from an inſolent 
ſervant a diſdainful refuſal. O my dear Hen- 
rietta, let us never deſpiſe our inferiors ; they 
are often more ſerviceable, and diſcharge the 
duties of their lowly ſtations better than many 
who move in a more exalted ſphere. 

I could not quit the cottage without taking 
a laſt look at poor Robert's corpſe. I ſtaid no 
longer than to ſhed a few tears over the re- 
mains of a 'worthy man, who had lived and 
died in our ſervice, and haſtened home; but 
how was J ſurprized and diſtreſſed, to find my 
dear mamma, Caroline, and my friends So- 
phia and her good mamma, under the utmoſt 
alarm for our abſence. They had never re- 
ceiveſl the note I ſent, which we have ſince 
found was delivered at a wrong houſe, where 
it lay till the afternoon the next day, the lady 
being from home. You may judge, therefore, 
of what my dear mother mult have felt; a man 
had been diſpatched to the lady whom we went 


to viſit, and brought word that we left the 


houſe early in the evening. This did but en- 
creaſe the fears of my dear mother and friends, 
who had been up the whole night, and, uſt 
as we arrived, were ſetting out in purſuit of 
us. Our return occaſioned general joy: and, 
God be praiſed, my dear mamma has not been 
il with the fright and anxicty our alarming 


abſence muſt have occaſtoned. 
ö Since 


CONVERSATIONS. 121 


Since our return, mamma has given orders 
that Robert ſhall be decently buried at her ex- 
pence, as ſoon as the coroner's inqueſt is over; 
and ſhe gave the young men, our conductors, 
half a guinea each. 


Farewel, my dear friend, ſtill as ever 
1 Your affectionate 


CLARISSA. 


"LETTER XXXV. 
Sopbin Pemberton to Henrietta Theoriion. 


UR cheariul happy party on Clariſſa's 

birth-day I ſhajl never forget, nor yet 
the poor boy who endangered his life to fave 
Caroline's hat. What gratitude the little fel- 
low ſhewed for ſo ſmall a favour as riding be- 
hind the coach! 

Yeſterday was Mrs. Glanville's birth. day; 
ſhe wiſhed to give us fome additional pleaſure, 
and propoted a little jaunt into the country, to 
a farm-houſe fr om Hence We are ſupplied with 

all our milk and butter. Our dear Clariſſa, 
who is the lite and ſoul of all our parties, was 
at the farm by day-break, having aſked leave 
to go very early, that every thing might be in 4 
or der: Maria accompanied her, and both 

| agreed to dreſs themselves in white like two 
8 ſhe pherdetl cs. 


N Mrs. 
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Mrs. Glanville, Mamma, Caroline, and T, 
were at the farm about eleven o'clock, and 
were not a little furprized to be met by Clariſſa 
and Maria, attended by a group of young giris, 
neatly dreſſed with ſmall baſects Gt flowers in 
their hands, who walked before us in pr oceſ- 
ſion from the door of the great hall, for it was 
formerly the manſion houle of the Lord May- 
or, to the garden; where they began to ſtre 
the flowers, and conducted us through a1 
avenue of trees, which Clariſſa, alſitte 2d by the 
farmer's daughters, had hung with feſtoons of 
flowers, to an arbour which commauded a de- 
delightful view of the country, and which the 
had decorated with garlands ior the reception of 
her mamma. Here Mrs. Glanville being 
ſeated, our two country ſhepherdeſſes ſtepped 
forward from the group, and embraced and 
congratulated their mamma. Aſter which 
others of the train brought in biſcuits and cho- 
cholate. 

We were all ſtruck with pleaſing aſtoniſh- 
ment; and I plainly perceived Mrs. Glanville's 

eyes were ready to overtlow with tears. 
he room where diacd was alſo bung with 
feſtoons of lowers, of w hich there was a great 
profuſion, jor every girl brought a quantity 
with her. The deflert, which confiſted of 
very good fruit, was ſerved up with elegance 
and taſte. 1 forgot to mention that Clariſſa 
had invited her uncle to honour the day with 
his preſence, which was a foco:d agreeable 

| ſur prize 
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ſirprize the dear girl had prepared for her 
mamma; 5 
To thew that he entered into the mirth of 
the day, Mr. Anthony propofed that we fhould 
have a Cance ; and one of the farmer's daugh- 
ters ſaying ſhe could procure a violin, Mr. 
Anthony faid he would try whether he had 
forgot what he had Jearnt in his yonth. Ihe 
violin was ſoon procured, and the good uncle 
ſhewed us he was no more a ſtranger to muſic 
than he was to philoſophy, though his inſtru- 
ment was not the beſt in the world. We 
Young people, with the farmer's daughters, and 
other ſhepherdeſſes, formed ten couple. Mrs. 
Glanville was highly delighted with our danc- 
ing, and fcemecd perfectly to enjoy herſelf the 
whole day; nor was it difficult to perceive 
that the preſence of her brother was a very 
great adchtion to her joy. 
The time drawing near when we were to 
return home, Caroline went to ſeek for her 
dog, which ſhe had ordered to be ſhut up in 
one of the back rooms in the houſe. Some- 
body had certainly been in the room, and left 
the door open, for the dog was not to be found. 
J went into the fields with Caroline, and Cla- 
riſſa and Maria ſearched the high road. While 
we were ſeeking the ſuppoſed loſt dog, the far- 
mer's daughter found him in the kitchen. As 
ſoon as we returned, L went to look for Cla- 
riſſa, but ſhe was gone much further than I 
expected. It ſeemed as it Providence had di- 
rected her ſteps! for it was not long before 
| | M2 ſhe 
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ſhe returned, leading an old man by the arm 
towards the farm-houſe. Ve were all won- 
dering who this could be ; when, lo, Maria, 
came running to tell us, that it was her ſiſter's 
old muſic maſter, whom ſhe had providen- 
tially met with upon the road, and was bring- 
ing him to the farm, to aſk for a lodging for 
him for that night. 8 
So, and bring him here, {aid mamma. Ma- 
ria immediately ran to her ſiſter with her eyes 
ſparkling with joy. | | 

hough he was not ſo well clothed as he 
uſed to be, nor of ſo corpulent a habit, vet 
Mrs. Glanville recognized old Mr. Richards 
immediately; and, addreſſing him by his 
name, bid him fit down, and defired Clariſſa 
to reach him a glaſs of wine, and Maria to pre- 
ſent him with ſome biſcuits. 

Caroline was not in the garden when the 
mutſic-maſter came in; but when, on her re- 
turn, ſhe ſaw a man ſo poorly clad, ſhe aſked, 
with a diſdainful air, what beggar Clariſſa had 
brought now ? Her uncle Anthony accident- 
ally hearing what ſhe ſaid, replied, niece, never 
- deſpiſe any one for being ill clothed, nor judge 
all, worthy of eſteem who are dreſſed in the 
mode. Beggars and peaſants may be virtuous, 
and rich men and kings contemptibie charac- 
ters. Good men may be ſometimes reduced 
by misfortune, without their own fanlt. And 
would it not be cruelty in the extreme to treat 
ſuch with difdain and neglect, becauſe. they 
were fallen into adverſity, and appeared in a 
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coarſer 8. This man, it is true, was not 
your maſter, but he was your ſiſter's, and a 
man of reputation, eſteemed by the whole 
ne12hbourhood : he was once in better ircum- 
flances; and J dare venture to aſſert, that he 
has not been reduced by his own imprudence, 
for he has always been a frugal induſtrious 
man. 
did not know who it was, Sir, interrupted 
Caroline. But, my dear, for the future, ſaid 
, look not with contempt even upon ſtrau- 
ger Thoſe who do ſo may be deſpiſing per- 
ons of much better character than themſelves 
can boaſt of. 6 
Old Mr. Richards having refreſhed himſelf 
a little, told us, that two vears ago he went to 
Genera, and was brought into the greateſt diſ- 
treſs by an ungrateful ſon, who had fied into 
Switzerland for having killed a man in a quar- 
rel. Fhat, at the advice of à rich London 
merchant, whom he there had accidentally 
met with, he had returned to his native cours 
try, with the promiſe of being provided for. 
But that falling ſick upon the road, he had 
ſpent the little money which he had left, and 
was even obliged to ſell his yood clothes, and 
buy mcaner 
My intention T0 faid he, to ſeek a lodging 
this night in the houſe of fas farmer, and to 
proceed to-morrow on my journey to ihe city ; 
but the weakneſs occaſioned by my laſt ſickneſs 
obliged me to reſt often; and it was at the foot 
4 a tree that your amiable, compaſhonate 
M 3 daughter 
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daughter found me ſeated upon the graſs. She 
foon perceived who I was, and exclaimed, Is 
it you, Mr. Richards? My mean garb was no 
bar to her taking me along with her. She 
kindly conducted me to this houſe, telling me, 
Madam, that you were here. I hope you are 
not offended, Madam, that I accepted an in- 
vitation, which to a perſon in my condition 
appeared as a interpoſition from Heaven. Par- 
don me that I appear before you in this milc- 
rable plight. | 
O, Mr. Richards, replied Mrs. Glanville, 
the attention my daughter has paid to you gives 
me great ſatisfaction. I ſhould have been 
much diſpleaſed if I had been told that ſhe had 
ſeen a gentleman who had aſſiſted in her cdu- 
cation in dittreſs, and left him without doing 
all in her power for him. You may lodge 
here to-night without any expence, and when 
you come to town, call upon me, and I will 
take care you ſhall have a good lodging till you 
have the opportunity of ſeeing your patron. 

The heart of the old man was fo full, he 
was not able to utter a word: his gratitude 
was ſuſſiclently expreſſed by his ſilence and his 
tears. 

Mr. Anthony Glanville preſggted him with 
another glaſs of wine, and ſaich if your ex- 
pected patron is not to be found, pay me à 
viſit, and try if I cannot do ſomething for 
you, without any previous promiſes. 

The good old man bowed and retired: ' 
As ſoon as we were alone, Clariſſa exclaimed, 
. O Sophia, 
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O Sophia, how happy I feel myſelf, that T met 
with my good old. maſter. I now wonder 
much that I went ſo far to ſeek for my ſiſter's 
dog; for you know it always excites my in- 
dignation to ſee lap dogs fo much careſſed, and 
poor children wanting a morſel of bread But 
think that Providence directed my ſteps that 
way to give me an opportunity of relieving the 
unfortunate in the hour of adverſity, and of 
chewing my gratitude to a worthy man, to 
whom I am indebted for the pains he took in 
teaching me. At length it being rather late, 
we turned our ſteps towards home, extremely 
pleaſed with the entertainment of the dav. 


, SOPHIA. 
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Henrietta Thornton to Sephia Pemberton. 

r ETTERS are a good ſubſtitute for con- 

1. verſation in the abſence of friends. Your 
aft has contributed much to amuſe and in— 
ſtruct me Clariſſa is an incomparable girl. 
can fancy J ſee her conducting her old muſie- 
maſter to her mamma. And what fortitude 
and preſence f mind did ſhe diſcover in that 
dreadful ſtorm of which ſhe lately gave me a 
detail. Mrs. Bedford, when I read her the 
account, lifted up her hands to Heaven, and 
exclaimed, O what virtue! What an example 
of fortitude ! Such an undaunted ſpirit is ſure- 
ly not to be ſound but with goodneſs of bo, 
None 
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None but thoſe who love and fear God can 


baue ſuch confidence in his protecting power. 


Pray preſent my beſt compliments to the Miſs 
Birds, though unknown, and tell them I long 
for the happineſs of their acquaintance, and to 
go with them to the Sunday ſchool, of which 
Clariſſa has given me an account. What a 
charming inſtitution 1s this, my dear friend, 
which procures for the children of the poor the 
advantages of religious inſtruction, and fur— 
niſhes young perſons in the higher ranks of 
life with the opportunity of practiling one of 
the firſt duties of chriſtianity, Charity, in the 
pleaſanteſt way. I anticipate in idea the hap- 


pineſs I ſhall have in taking a claſs to myſelf 


when I come among you. I conelude that T 
ſhall be able to teach fix girls, ſo I am pre- 
paring half a dozen neat caps and borders, and 
as many tippets, the binders herring boned _ 
with purple worſted, to give as rewards for 

my girls. Can they fing pſalms, Sophia? If 


they can, we will join with them, in caſe the 


other ladies approve of it, and we will lead 
them at church too. Do vou not think Doc- 
tor Clarges will be pleaſed with us? But above 
all. my dear friend, do vou not think God 
will approve our humble endeayours to pro- 
mote liis praiſe and glorv, in the congregatioa 
of his people. I wiſh all young people were 
taught to love God as I do. This was firſt the 
work of my dear deccaſed parents; and I honor 
their memory more on this account than if 


they had left me thouſands of gold and ſilver. 


J often 


CONVERSATIONS, 129 


{ 6ften wonder, Sophia, that young people 
mould deſpiſe religion as an enemy to cheer- 
fulneſs, for J am ſure I find it the direct con- 
trary ; and what comforts have you and your 
good mother, and other of our dear friends, in 
misfortune derived from it! 

I ought to envy no one, yet I can ſcarcely 
refrain from envying you and your aſſociates. 
Let me rather be grateful for the advantages of 
my own fituation, and though I have not all 
the agreeable things my heart longs for, may 
remember, I have much, much more than I 
deſerve. | 

My good mamma, for ſo I delight to call 
her, is often very low, on account of her ſon's 
departure. I am ſometimes afraid ſhe will not 
be able to ſurmount her grief; but time, I 
hope, will wear away its poignancy. It ſhall 
de my evily ſtudy to alleviate the concern of 
my kind berctaOreſs. I wiſh from my heart this 
voyage to ſce the world may bring young Mr. 
Bedford into another train of fentiment. Ab- 
fence from home, and the difficulties he may 
have to encounter, may change his roving 
thoughts. Such a reform would reftore Mrs. 
Bedford to her former chearfulnefs, and make 
her the happieſt of mothers. 

I ſend you encloſed a letter which I have 
received from Emily, written from Bern in 
Switzerland. You will find how ſhe longs to 
fee her parents, and no wonder. My preſent 
time is limited, and I am juſt at the extremity 
of its limits. We expect company to day to 
dinner. 
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dinner. I could wiſh to make ſome apolozy 
to remain 1n my room. But J think it wrong 


to ſay at any time I am indiſpoſed, when 1 am 
not ſo ; this would be tempting the ria Jy | 


to deprive me of my health. Favour me wit 
another letter ſoon, my dear friend, to fill up 


the great void occalioned by your abſence. 
_ HENRIETTA. 


LETTER XXXVII. 


Sophia Pemberton to Henrietta Thornton. 


mamma yeſterday ſpent the day wit! 


Mrs. Glanville, and I muſt relate to 
you a little incident that will ſhew you the 
charming equality of that lady's temper.—Cla 
riſſa and I were in another room at work. In 
a little time we were ſtartled by a ſudden note. 
as if ſomething great and heavy was broken it! 
pieces. Maria, who had ſome minutes before 
left the room, ſoon came running in again. 
O dear, ſaid ſhe, poor Betty, the chairwoman, 
as ſhe was wiping one of the high ſhelves 1n 
the beaufet, has thrown down one of the larg- 
eſt china diſhes; a diſh which mamma has 
had in her poſſeſſion more than twenty years. 
What will mamma fay to poor Betty ! I have 
a good mind to go and tell her myſelf, and afk 
her to forgive the poor woman. 

You have no need, my dear, faid Clariſſa, 
to 
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to do that, Mamma will be ſorry, no doubt, 
far the Joſs of the diſh, eſpecially as it was one 
of her favourite pieces of china; but ſhe will 
forgive Betty, I am ſure, without Your inter- 
ceding for her. Mamma knows ſhe is now 
grown od and feeble. She has been employed 
in the family a number of years, and 1s reck- 
oned a very careful creature. Where is ſhe ? 
The poor woman, ſaid Maria, is ſo grieved, 
fie is leaning her head down upon the kitchen 
table. Do, ſiſter, come and comfort her. At 
this moment Mrs. Glanville and my mother 
were coming in. having been taking a walk 
round the garden. Betty met Mrs. Glanville 
in the paſſage. O Madam, faid ſhe. pray for- 
vive me, I have had a ſad misfortune ſince you 
have been out. : 
1 can forgive you any thing, replied Mrs. 
Glanviile in great good humour. What is it? 
When Betty told Mrs. Glanville what it was, 
ſhe only ſaid, it has lived to a great age, fo we 
muſt not regret its death. Pray do not think 
or lay any more about it. It was kept more 
tor orn: ament than uſe. If all china was to re- 
main whole as long as that, I believe many 
china manufacturers would want bread to eat. 
Mrs. Glanville's maid is not well, and Cla- 
115 willingly takes her place, only they have 
the chairwoman I have juſt mentioned to do 
the hard and dirty work. Mrs. Glanville 
would willingly hire a ſervant into the houſe, 
till their maid is better, but Clariſſa ſaid, No, 
no, mamma, we ſhall have as much trouble 


in 
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in ſhewing a ſtranger what and how things are 
to be done, as if we did them ourſelves. I al- 
| ways wiſh, Mamma, to have ſomething to do 
that is uſeful; the more uſeful I can be, the 
happier I am. Clariſſa is now of the greateſt 
uſe in the family. She, with the help of the 
chairwoman, gets the dinner, Maria lays the 
cloth, and they both unite in every domeſtic 
ſervice that is not too fatiguing and ſervile; 
while Caroline ſpends her time chiefly at her 
toilet, or in playing with her dog. Who would 
have thought the diſpoſition of two ſiſters 
could be ſo different? And who could heſitate 
a moment which to prefer ? 

At the defire of Clariſſa, I ſend you encloſed 
a letter in French, written by your Charles. 
The brave little fellow wiſhed to let you ſee he 
had not been idle. He is a ſenſible, diligent 
boy. By his pretty endearing behaviour, he 
has gained the love of a young gentleman inthe 
neighbourhood, who has often given him mo- 
ney, which Charles had faved at different times 
till he has been able to buy himſelf a warm 
winter's garment; and not long ago, the good 
widow who takes care of him being fick, he 
bought her a bottle of wine and ſore tea with 
the money he had ſaved” Clariſſa tells me he 
frequently ſpeaks of you, who he ſavs ſaved 
his life, and wiſhes to ſee his benefactreſs, to 
ſhew how grateful he is. I would walk, ſaid 
he, a hundred miles to ſee my pr eſerver. 


Thoſe were his own words. .. SOPHIA. 


CONVERSATIONS. 133 


LETTER XXXVIII. 


From the Same to the Same. 


" AST Friday Mrs. Glanville was agreeably 
ſurprized by the arrival of her youngeſt 
brother, who 1s come to pay her a viſit of a 
few days. He has taken lodgings at the hotel, 
but is the whole day at her houſe. He bears 
an excellent character; his diſpoſition is ami- 
able, like that of his fiſter, and the love they 
bear cach other is not that of a common kind, 
Yeſterday Mr. Edmund, for ſo Mrs. Glan- 
ville's brother 15 called, gave a private concert 
at the hotel to a ſelect party of friends. He 
himſelf is a great amateur. 

Mrs. Glanville, and mamma too, and all of 
us, were there, and a very agreeable party we 
had. Our muſicians were few, but they ex- 
celled in their profeſſion. Beſide thoſe who 
were paid for their ſervices, there were ſome 
gentlemen in the neighbourhood who played 
tor their own pleaſure and ours. But who do 
you think made one of thoſe who aſſiſted? Mr. 
Richards, Clariſſa's former muſic-maſter, who, 
through the recommendation of his friends, 
has been choſen organiſt of St. Lawrence's 
church. He looked ſo different in his change 
of dreſs, that I belicve Caroline herſelf did 
not know him; at leaſt, if ſhe did, ſhe took 
no notice of him. | | 
Clariſa had aſked her uncle if he had any 
PS N _ objection 
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objection to let her old muſic-maſter be of the 
party ; and having obtained his leave, went io 
acquaint her mamma, and ſolicit her permiſ- 
ſion; to which Mrs. Glanville replied, it 
gave her pleaſure to ſee that ſhe g ſuch at- 
tention to her former worthy maſter, eſpecially 
when ſhe found him in diſtreſs, 

Mr. Edmund propoſed that Clariſſa ſhould 
honour the concert with an air or two upon 
the piano, forte, and accompany it with her 
con ſweet vocal pipe, (you know, Henrietta, 
how well ſhe uſed to ſing). Caroline can nei- 
ther ſing nor play. Mr. Richards, whoſe eyes 
ſparkled with ſatisfaction, was ſurprized at the 
improvement Clariſſa had made; and when 
the company expreſſed their high approbation 
of her performance, ſhe modeſtly anſwered, If 
you allow me to play with any judgment, it is 
to that gentleman I am indebted for it (bow- 
ing reſpectfully to Mr. Richards). 

Mr. Edmund 1s, I find, a gentleman of con- 
ſiderable fortune, which he has gained by mer- 
chandize; he is ſtill in buſineſs, which is the 
reaſon of the ſhortneſs of his viſit. He is at 
preſent a bachelor, and likely to continue fo, 
from an early diſappointment in love. 

Should he remain in a ſingle ſtate, Clariſſa and 
her ſiſters may riſe again to their former ele- 
vation, even though their papa ſhould not ſuc- 
ceed according. to his witie,; for they have 
not only great expectations from Mr. Edmund, 
but ſome from Mr. Anthony. 

Mr. Edmund has purchaſed of me fix Work 
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which I have finiſhed from the parable of the 
wiſe and fooliſh virgins, and has deſired me to 
finiſh for him ſome landſcapes ; ſketches of 
which he had ſeen, and did me the honour to 
commenc. Mrs. Glanville and Clariſſa have 
done me the favour to recommend me to his 
notice Through the kindneſs of that family, 
I have had conſtant employment for theſe 
many months paſt, and have now a piece in 
hand which muſt be finiſhed this evening. So 
I cannot ſpare you one minute longer. 


In Continuation, 


J forgot to tell you that Mr. Anthony Glan- 
ville invited us all to his hermitage, for ſo he 
calls his villa. We were received by the phi- 
loſopher with his uſual affability. He ſeemed 
Dappy to {ee us, and did all he could deviſe to 
amuſe us. He 1s an excellent man. After 
tea, the ſervant preſented us with fruit, both 
peaches and apricots, and grapes in great abun- 
dance. As we ate them, mamma obſerved to 
us the great and diffuſive goodneſs cf our hea- 
venly Father, who provides not only what 1s 
neceſſary for our ſupport, but even for our 
pleaſure. 

To vary our amuſement, Mr. Anthony pro- 
poſed that we ſhould take a walk to a farm- 
houſe to drink a ſyllabub, which he ſaid he had 
given orders ſhould be made ready for us. We 
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young folks went a little before, and our two 
mammas walked with the two gentlemen. 

I perceived by Clarifſi's quick walking, that 
ſhe had ſomething particular in view, and of 
the diverting kind, for ſhe haſtened on with a 


| ſmiling countenance, 


We had no ſooner arrived than Clarif 
whiſpered the farmer's wife, who ſhewed her 
into another room. She ſoon came again 
dreſſed in the farmer's wife's clothes, and ſeated 
herſelf down at the table where Margery ufu- 
ally fat, and began to pick the ſallad which the 
good woman had been preparing for ſupper. 
With her broad hat flapped over her face, you 
would have thought certainly it was the far- 
mer's wife herſelf. 

This matter was ſcarce adjuſted, and the real 
Margery defired not to make her appearance 
till called for, when the reſt of the company 
were at the door. 

They no ſooner entered than Mrs. Glanville 
ſaid, Well, Margery, how do you do? Where 
is Thomas ? 

Margery roſe, made her curteſy to the com- 
pany, and went out as if tc fetch ſomething. 


She ſoon returned with the ſyllabub which had 


been prepared, made another curteſy, and re- 
tired... 
Where is your filter? ſaid Mrs. Glanvulle to 
Maria. She will be here preſently, mamma. 
After we bad all taſted the ſyllabub, Maria 
dh as to Mr. Glanville to let good Mar- 
| gers 
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gery be called in. O by all means, if it be 
agreeable to theſe two ladies. The ladies con- 
ſenting, Maria went to bring in Margery ; 
and the moment ſhe entered, preſenced her 
with a glaſs of the ſyllabub. 

Margery, with a low curtſey, moving in ſi- 
lence, drank to the company, and ſetting down 
her glaſs, left the room. As ſhe was going 
out, Tell Clariſſa to come in, Margery, cried 

Maria. 
This woman, ſaid Mr. Edmund, is certainly 
deaf and dumb. I confeſs there appears ſome- 
thing myſterious in this, replied Mr. Anthony; 
call the good woman in again. 

In a Bw minutes the real and true Margery 
came in, and Clariſſa with her. Mamma, 1 
beg pardon for being away ſo long; I hope 
you were not uneaſy, ſaid Clariſſa. But pray, 
interrupted Mr. Anthony, what has happened 
to you, Margery, who uſed to be always talk- 
ing, that before this company you never 
opened your lips ? 

I know how to behave, Sir, before com- 
pany ; it does not become me to talk before 
gentlefolks, and ſtrangers too. Well, you are 
very modeſt indeed, Margery. But why do 
not we ice Thomas ? He, God help him! he is 
in the field; this is a buſy time. Sir, you know. 
As the old proverb ſays, We muſt make hay 
while the ſun ſhines. 

The ſiſters, and I too, kept ſmiling and 
laughing fo much, that Mrs. Glanville ex- 
cla med, Fie, children! Irs, Margery, you 
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met excuſe them, they are giddy gigoling 
guss. Indeed, mamma, faid Caroline, we weile 
not wn,hing at what you probably ſuppoſe. 
Bt 0 prevent your thinking us rude, we muſt 
now tell vouwhat we were filing at. | 

The perſon you ſaw, mamma, at your firſt 
coming into the houſe, was not Mrs. Mar- 
gery, but Mrs. Olariſſa there. Do not you re- 
co lect, that you alked where Clariſſa Was? 
A general ſurpri e Appear ed upon every coun- 
tenine e, not only at her excellent execution of 
the plot, but alſo at their own defect of ſhrewd- 
neſs, in not detecting the deception. 

At this moment Thomas came in from the 
har veſt field. Oh, there is my huſband, ex- 
claimed Mrs. Margery. 

Pray call him in, ſaid Mr. Anthony. Mrs. 
Margery went out, but quickly returned, ſay- 
ing ſhe could not perſuade him; all he an- 
ſwered was, What mun I do among ſuch grand 
ladies? 

It growing late, and our cool bever age at 
the farm-houſe being finiſhed, it was propoſed 
to return to the Hermitage, where we found 
that Mr. Anthony, (foreſeeing we ſhould be 
weary with our excurſion) had ordered a coach 
to convey us home. 

SOPHIA, 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
| From the Same to the Same. 


v writing again, when you are 2 letter 
in my debt, proves that 1 Hand not 
upon ceremony. 

Mr. Edmund yeſterday morning took Cla- 
riſſa and me by the hand to * ais Walk He- 
fore dinner, to a village not diſtant, where 
two nights before there had been a great fire. 
It happened at the houſe of a carpenter, who 
has a wife and fix children. "The flames were 
ſo rapid, that they were not able to {ave any 
thing of their property; and one of the chil- 
dren, and the maid, were burnt to death or 
ſmothered ; and another of the children, frioht- 
enced at the ſight of the flame, jumped out of 
the window, and broke his arm. The poor 
mother is almoſt in a {tate of diſtraction. Her 
huſband was in good circumſtances „ and is now 


unhappily reduced to poverty. "this ſudden 
mistortune was occaſioned by one of the 7 ay 
taking a candle privately into the work-ſhop, 


which her father had repeatedly torbace. 

It is ſuppoſed that a ſnuff tell from the can- 
dle into a heap of faw.duſt mixed with ſhay- 
ings, where it lay ſmotbering tor ſome hours 
before it broke out; and happening in the 
night, the fire had raged with Nolence before 
it was diſcovered. 

Into what great diſtreſs has a child brought 
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its parents, brothers, and ſiſters, by one act of 
diſobedience ! 
Clarifla heard that the poor family had taken 


up their lodging in a little thatched houſe, 


quite out of repair, and which had been long 
uninhabited. 
She defired Mr. Edmund would let us walk 
that way, to ſee how the poor people were 
rovided for. 
The diſtreſſed woman told us, that ſome hu- 


mane pcople had athſted them in repairing a 


little, the covering of their ſmall hut, and ſent 
them proviſions and money to prevent their 
periſhing for want; and one gentleman in 
particular, Mr. Glanville, who had a country 
houſe not far from the village, had been a very 
great friend to them, and had kindly promiſed 
to raiſe a ſubſcription, to enable her huſband 
to carry-on his buſineſs. 

When Clariſſa heard the name of her uncle, 
ſhe exclaimed, with tears in her eyes, then I 
am ſure he will be as good as his word. You 

be certain of it, good woman. 

nr” Fo Madam, replicd ſhe, ail the neceſſitous 
families in our neighbourhood have had e 
of this gentleman's gocdneſs. 

Mr. Edmund, ſeeing Clariſſa put her hand 
in her pocket, {fatd, Niece, reſerve your boun- 
ty to another tine. when I am not at hand. 
It is now my opportunity to do ſome little 
good, and he immediately put money into the 
woman's hand; and by the expr eſſion of her 
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countenance, I judyed it to be ſomething con- 
ſiderable. 8 

As we entered her uncle's houſe, Clarifla 
embraced him, and ſaid ſomething in a low 
voice, which we could not diſtinctly hear. 
But his anſwer was, I ſhall do it, my dear, 
without loſs of time. | \ 

Three days after this, Mr. Anthony came 
to dine at his ſiſter's, it being the laſt day of 
Mr. Edmund's viſit. Dave 

Pray, Sir, faid Clariſſa, how does the ſub- 
ſcription go on? Mr. Glanville pulled out his 
pocket-book, and ſhewed a liſt of many re- 
ſpectable names, ſome with five guineas, and 
none leſs than one guinea each; and 1 hope 

' to-morrow, ſaid he, to be able to procure as 
many more ſubſcribers. 

My dear children, ſaid Mrs. Glanville, learn 
from what you have ſeen a leſſon of prudence 
and care with reſpect to fire and candles. How 
ſoon may a houſe be burnt to the ground, and 
a family reduced to want, merely through neg- 
ligence. Nor is that all; many lives may be 

_ Joſt; and who can ſay, how far the flames may 
ſpread? Let me then charge you all, not only 
now, but when you are older, and are ſettled 
in the world, never to read in bed with a can- 
dle at your bed-ſide. And another thing I 
muſt caution you againſt, as excecdingly dan- 
gerous, never accuſtom yourſelt to ſtand in 
winter too near the fire. Several fatal acci- 
dents have happened froth ſuch acts of impru- 
dence, e 
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So very careful am I of fire, that I ſee all in 
the houſe extinguiſhed. Every night before J 
go to bed, I fetch away the maid's candle, and 
always ſet my own upon the hearth when I put 
„ h 

I doubt not, Henrietta, but the carpenter 
and his family will have a collection raiſed 
nearly equal to their loſs, and be put again into 
a ſtate to maintain their family. Misfortunes 
like theſe open the hearts and hands of the cha- 
ritable and humane. But the collection will 


not reſtore to life the poor child which was 


burnt or ſuffocated. 
.  SOPHIA. 
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LETTER XL. 
Henrietta Thornton to Clariſſa Glanville. 


Y good mamma came to me not an hour 
ago, caught ;me by the hand, and with 


more than uſual joy in her countenance, ſaid, 


Come, come along with me, Hen jetta. I be- 
lieve I have ſome news for you that will not be 
diſagreeable. „„ 

What do you think it was? You will not, I 
believe, eaſily gueſs. What will you ſay, it ! 
ſhould have heard ſomething of our little 


Charley, that may give him rank and inde- 


pendence in the world! Prepare yourſelf for 
expecting good news. Suppoſe 1 have heard 
| | EO of 
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of Charley's father? It is more than ſuppoſi- 
tion; it is fact; it is true, I aſſure you ; his 
name is Janowſky; he 1s a native of Rutlia, 
much of the gentleman, and is, I am told, 
a man of great ſubſtance. I ſhall relate to you 
our interview. ; | 

The firſt thing that ſtruck me when I went 
down into the parlour was a ſtranger, gen- 
teelly dreſſed, holding a handkerchief in his 
hand, as if he had been wiping his eyes. I no 
ſooner entered, than he took me reſpectfully 
by the hand, and led me to a chair? What 
can this mean, thought I ? 1 
This is the young lady, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Bed- 
ford, introducing me, of whom I have been 
ſpeaking to you. She will be able to give you 
a more minute detail of every circumſtance. 
Would it not, Henrietta, added ſhe, be agree- 
able news to you to hear from this gentleman 
ſome certain tidings of the father of your lit- 
tle Charles ? | 

Mot certainly, my dear madam. 

Excellent young creature, ſaid the ſtranger, 
burſting into tears, you ſee him now before 
you ; I am his father. You have been the 
preſerver of my Charles; next to heaven, 'tis 
to you I am indebted for his life and preſer- 
vation.— More he fail, which I cannot ex- 
atly remember. 

Mr. Janowſky then aſked me if his fon had 
ever ſaid any thing concerning his father and 
mother, and many other queſtions; but I was 

not able to reſolve them ali. Then, addreſſing 


Mrs 


— = 


— — — 
Sn” 

= > St a 
— 


_— 


„ 
1 
; 


; 
ö 
| 


— Fans — _ 
2-4 OT: "= Xa — 


2 — — 
r 
„ 


— 


2 
— 


_—  — —— 


_ A. 
— — —— —— — 
- 


EI EDS. < ads. Seo on — 
— = 42 % 4 . << * 
Rant — — m ta 
= * 


144 LETTERS AND 


Mrs. Bedford, when can I ſee him, ſaid he, can- 
not we go immediately ; ; without doubt, fir, 
ſhe replied, but 1 Knowing it would give you 
pleaſure to be preſent at the intervew, aſked 
whether he would permit fome friends who in- 
tereſted themſelves much in the little foundling's 
vcltare, to go with us, to which he readily con- 
ſented, we ſhall therefore call of you in our 
way 
Mr. Janowlſky then gave us the following re re- 
lation of his misfortunes and mar riage, but how 
did the tears roll down his cheeks! It was at 
I —-, ſaid he, where I ſtudied at the univerſity, 
that! ſaw my much eſteemed and much beloved 
virtuous Maria. My marriage with her being 
againſt the conient of my father, becauſe ſhe 
was not of equal rank and fortune ; he with- 
held my former allowance, ſo that we were 
obliged-to ſeck our reſource from her friend: 
and our own induſtry. united ; but all was not 
ſufficient, for I had been uſed to good living, 
and always . in a genteel ſtyle. Un- 
happily for us, I contracted fome debts, which 
my father upon Nein from a friend re- 
fuſed to pay, and I was obliged to fly from my 
tamily and country. 

At length a ſevere fit of illneſs removed my 
father's averſion, and all his tormer tenderneſs 
returned. He defired my friends to write to 
me, but my abode in one place for any length 
of time, being uncertain, their letters did not 
reach me ; nor did I hear of my father's death 

(for that ſickneſs proved his laſt) till * 
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three years after his deceaſe Not finding ſup- 
port in other places where I had been ſtrolling 
to, I returned again to P , and to the 
houſe were my letters were addreſfed; and 
found to my great aſtoniſhment, by letters, 
which had been ſent me in my abſence, that 
though nin father hed once thi eatened to leave 
tne deft tute, he had rolented, and at his death 
left me inaiter of his whole fortune but large 
as it is, I would freely part withit all, reſerv- 
ing a bare fu biiſtance only, to reſtore -my 
wife and Saws 1 wrote to Maria to inform 
her of my happiness, and that I would re- 
turn as fron) as I could procure ſome bills 


{ron Holland, or recommendatory letters to 


any Banker in the * where I then was; but 
to my aſtoniſument, 1 received no anſwer, and 

22 my arrival was Fe Fea ned that my wile's re- 
jations Were dead, and that ſhe herſc!t had ha 8 4 
long and ſevere ilinzsfs, which had much affected 
her under hang ng; that ſhe one day wen! out 
of the houſe with her r child, and had not ſince 
been heard of ; but had left no more debts un- 


paid than Fane thirty Bunings. You will ea- 


vw 44 
ſily gueſs my feelings, when they farther told 
me, that ſhe, not havi ins heard from m2 for a 
long time, con cinded ] was dead. A fever was 


the. conſe uence, which phyſicians thought 


would be to tal t to me j as it. certainly would, had 
Inot providentially near d, that probably my ſon 
might be yet living. After much laboured en- 
quiry, I was informed, that a child had been 
found ſome years ago, the mother of whom 
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who was Judged. to be inſane, was afterward 

taken out of the water ; and that the child had 
| been protected by a lady who had ſent it , 
ſchool. I was ſoon after directed young lady, t 
your aunt, who after acquainting me with al 
the partic wars which had come to her know: 
ledge, told me where you were, and ſaid ſhe 
was ſure you would willingly go with me to {ce 


——— — 


che child. 
| I preſume dr, ſaid I, that you will eaſily 
know the hand writing of your lady; and 


taking out my pocket book, 1 pr eſented to him 
the paper found in Char ley? s pocket. He im- 
oy iatelykiſſed it with great emotion exciatm- 
„g, O Heaven, it is the Band writing of my Ma- 
ria! but when he read its con tents, j thought! ne 
would have fallen from his chair; he Was ſpeecl 1 
leſs. At lengthhith a deep ſigh that pierced my 
heart. heexclaimed, O! my God, how great was 
the diſtreſs of my Mz nia! She is then no more 
ſhe is loſt ta me; but 1 HAVE this contontion, that 
ſhe is reteated from ail her ſorrrws. My tempo- 
ral lois is, ! hope, her everlaſting advantage. 
Les, fr, ſaid Mrs. Bedford, great 13 the com- 
fort our holy religion adminiſters under all our 
troubles, and eſpecially under the Jols of our 
deareſt friends. We mult not ſorrow as thoſe 
who have no hope. Come, fir, Heaven his pre- 
ſerved to you your child, added ſhe ; you will 
ſoon have the happineſs of ſceing him. | 


HENRI ETTA. 
LETTER. 
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LETTER XLI. 
Henrietta Thornton to Mrs Bora. 


HAT a joyful happy day, my dear 
mamma, {for ſo you have permitted 
me to call you,) what a ſoyful happy day for 
your Henrietta ! I loved little Charles and 


have been ſo fortunate as to return him into the 


hands of his dear father. 1 was going to La 
Oh, that Charley's mother were. now living! 

but it is a vain wiſh, and I ſuppreſs it as it riſes. 
1 promiſed to give you a narration of the 
whole, my dear mamma. I am now at Mrs. 
Glanville's, for my aunt is gone to Vorkfllire 


to her huſband, his regiment being quartered 


there. I am now once more in the midſt of 
my female friends, with whom [I uſed to ſpend 
io mady Wark hours. They received me with 
open arms. 

We came too late in the evening, to fetch 
Charles that night. This was ſome diſappoint- 
ment you may be ſure to the inpatient father. 

Mr. fanowſky bowed teſpectfullyx to Mrs. 
Glanville, and immediately a{ked me, which was 
the young lady that was {© -ood as to be the in- 
ſtructreſs of his fon ? and chen pointed ont 
Clariſſa, you are kindred {yirits of benevolence, 
ſaid he, joining our hands, the miniſtering ſpi- 
rits of Heaven fent down to do good upon 
earth. Mrs, Glanville perceiving that he was 


02 a bed 


affected, to draw his attention, ſaid, fir, you take 
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a bed with us to night. I inſiſt upon it, you may 
go as ſoon as vou pleaſe in the mor ning. L 


Jon perceiv ed that it was the good lady's deſign 


to have Charles brought to the houſe, and ſur- 
prize his father; when Mr. Janow!] Ky Was re- 
tired tobcd, ſhe communicated her plan to us, 
and Clariſia and I deſired we might go and 
fetch the child ourſelves, to which her mamma 
readily conſented 

We according!y roſe early in the morning, 
and were at the houſe of the good widow to 
whoic care Charles had been committed before 
they were up. When we related the pleaſing 
tidings, the good woman, almoſt ſrantic with 
Joy, went to call Charles, without communi- 
cating to him what ſhe had he ard, being only 
defired to tell him that two young ladies were 
come to fetch him in a coach. He was ſoon 
dreſſed, and immediately ran to kiſs us, laying, 
well how good you are to take m2 in the coach 
with you, but perhaps you are only joking with 
me. Before we went into the coac h, Charles 
and his nurſe kiſſed each other till 1 thought 
they would never have done, and when we drove 
from the door, they nodded and ſmiled at each 
other as long as they were in view. 

Henrietta. Suppoſe now Charles Four Papa 
was come home very rich, would not that make 

ou forget your poor nurſe * 

"Chor les. Then JI would not wiſh to be rich. 
I would rather work to ſupport her, and papa 
too, if he were poor. 

Hearietta. it it were ſo to happen, now 

Charie 
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Charles, that you ſhould become a rich man, 
what would you do with four money ? 

Charles, | think I would buy a fine coach for 
Mrs Henny and Mits Clary, and we would ride 
out every day. 

Clari//a. I think myſelf ver, muchobliged to 
you, my dear grateful boy. And what would 
you do beſides? | 

Charles. My good nurſe fhonld hve with me 
and take care of my howute : ſhe ſhould never 
want for any thing: and I would give all rag- 
ged poor, lame, blind people tomethinng. But 
is papa really come home? and is he not dead 
as my poor mamma was? 

Henrietta. You will fee him to day my dear, 


boy, alive and well; he is juſt returned from 
his travels. 


At this moment the coacht ſtopped at the 
door; Mrs. Glanville was waiting tor us; Mr. 
Janowiky was yet in his chamber drefling him- 
felf, and before breakſaſt was announced, 
Charles was ſeated, with another little boy 
about his own ſize at the breakfaſt table. 
We had not told Charles that his papa was at 
our houfe. but had rather given him reaſon to 
believe, that we were, after breakfaſt, to go 
with him to papa at tome little dikance. But 
the moment Mr. Janowſky entered the break. 
fait room, little Charles crisd out, O there is 
my dear papa, and flew to his arms immediate- 
ly. I thought Mr. Janowſky would have dropt, 
but recovering himſelf, he lifted up his eyes to 
Heaven. Thank God, he exclaimed, my dear 


O3 child 
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child is preſerved for me! and next to Heaven, 
he added, turning to me and Olariſſa, my thanks 
are due here. He then embraced his dear boy 

again and again, marked all his motions, and 
had ſcarcely h 11s eyes from him the whole time 
of breakfaſt. 

Where have you been ſo long papa ? faid 
Charles, I have cried very much for you, and 
for the Joſs Er my dear mamma too; you will 
not leave me again papa, will you ? 

No, my dear child, if it pleaſe God to ſpare 
my life, anſwered Mr. Janowſky, Iwill never 
leave you. But papa, interrupted Char les, do let 
me ſhew you where my nurſe lives; may {he 
live with us too? and then coming to kiſs me,— 
this lady, Papa. took me into tie houſe that ver V 
cold night that I loſt my dear mamma, and 
pr ovided me my good nurſe. After which the 
grateful Charles went to kiſs Clariſſa, and ſaid, 
this lady teaches me French. 

After Mrs. Glanville had engaged Charles's 
papa to Gin ner. we ſet out as ſoon as the coac > 
arrived, for which Mr. Janowiky nad ſent h 
ſervant, 
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LETTER XLII. 
From the Same to the Same. 


E had a charming drive to the widow's 
habitation. The moment we arrived, 
Charles ran to his nurſe, and we head him fay, 
J have found my dear papa ; but I will not 
leave you ; you ſhall come and live with us. | 
have aſked papa to let you, Papa, have not 
vou conſented, papa, that nurſe ſhall live wich 
us? | 

Ar. Janotuſty. From the affection my dear 
boy has expreficd ſor vou, 8 Nurſe, I am 
very well convinced that vou have been as a mo- 

ther to him. ] think therefore my warmeſt 95. 
tude is due to vl; and as the beſt proof of it 

] ſhall grant my little boy's defire, which In, 
that ou may come and live with us! or ; if you 
prefer it, you ſhall have a houſe to hve in near 
us, and Iwill take care you fhall want for no- 
thing. 25 

Nurſe, Heaven blets your honour. But 1s this 
gent eman, c harles, your papa ? 

Cyarles. As ſure as vou have been my nurſe. 
Do you think lam fac] ha dunce as not to know 
my dear papa? and do you Think papa would 
not know me ? 

Nuv/-. So much coodnefs, Sir, indeed, I & 
not deſerve. I have only done my duty. Who 

ould not take good care of ſuch a lovely boy 
45 nn ; 


Charlcs, 
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Charles. You muſt and ſhall live with us. Tf 
you live alone in a houſe by yourſelf, who will 
there be to take care of you when you are fick, 
and when you grow old ? Papa fays you may 
be in the houſe with us, and I am ſure Papa 
will be as good as his word. Papa never tell 
ſtories. 

M.. Fanruſh y. From this moment confider 
vourielt as of our family, Nurſe, entitled to live 
with us from your former ſervices. You may 
employ your time as you think proper: aud 
in cafe of my death, you ſhall have a ſuflielent 

maintenance. h 

Nurfe. (with her eyes lifted up towards Hea- 
ven) Good God! how largely are my poor ſer- 
vices rewarded ! Providence has always be- 
friended me, but never more than now. 

Sir, I cannot ſufficiently expreſs my grati- 
tude. I am all obedience to your will. 

Charles. Say at once you will come. 

Nurſe. With your leave, then, Sir, and en- 
couraged by your goodneſs, and at your eſtre, 
Miſter Charles, I will come. 

Charles. But when will you come: > 

Nurſe. As ſoon as J have fold off my little 
furniture. 

Charlet. Well then aha haſte; the ſooner 
the better. But perhaps, papa, ſhe does not 
Know where you live: 

M.. Fanotuſty. Fix the day of ſale, and after 
chat L will ſend Charles and one of my fervants | 
to fetch you, You can, perhaps, lodge with a 
; ncigh>our 
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neigtbour for one. night aiter all your goods 
are fold. 

Theſe matters being ſettled, we took our 
leave of the good widow, Cho ries: laying, Re- 
member the time now, if will come for you in 
Pole” chaiſe. This day fertnight, this day forts 
HTTP, 


I have heard it ſometimes ſaid, good news 

often comes together. | | 

Irs. 4 has this day received a letter 
from her huſband. He writes her word, that his 
affairs in 5 e Weſt- Indies are much bett er than 
he exp -cted, © and that he hopes in a few years to 
ſee his family again in their former aifluence. 
He alſo informs Mrs. Glanville, that this is 
his ſecond letter, the firſt having been ſent by a 
mercaant ſhip, which he has ſince heard was 
loit in a ereat ſtorm. | 

My dear friend Emily, of whom you have 
heard me ſpeak ſo often, is returned from Swit— 
zerland. Her company, it you will Peat 20 to 
give your approbation, will make our Wints 
evenings pals very agreeably. She is a lively, 
ſenſible girl, very f id of reading, and is a moſt 
agr ecable companion. 

"Mr. Anthony Glanville dined with us to-day; 
we were a large party. Young Charles had A 
new ſuit of cloaths made, to complete which by 
dinner time, the maſter taylor had given I's 
men, by order of Mr. Janowſky, extra pay jor 
extra e duty ut Charles appeared juſt the ſame 
as before ; he was not in the leaſt degree put- 
ted up with pride, When he was compliment- 


ed 
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ed on his dreſs, Oh, he . I am ſtill Charles 
as b-tore, whatever clothes I wear, And when 
he beat by chance how ch his father muſt 
give ior the Whole uit, he faid, O, dear Papa, 


I Would iome of that money had been 
give: 15 90 urſe to buy her fome new 
this ; tor, re vou, Papa, ſhe cut up her 
510 e Har ont for me, as the had no 
motten to uv aui, new cloth. I Believe, Sir, 
me ca me watm clotlies for Winters 

all tak ie your nut ſe wants no clothes. 
WE QF, 45-19% 17 5 7 21 19 Ku 


arles emed to think hs 
837 39h to give us pleaſiire, tie 


too is toglavs and concerts, and made parties 
for us. Little 4 h irles was highly © lighted, 25 
He ©; bzen fo enter ined in hie whole 
life. A ew das hence Mr. Janowiky takes a 
— 5 ee and will leave Charles with 
us tit as rerarn,. He has ſome buſineſs to do 


mate, and when that is done, he purpoſes to 
purchaſe an Rate in our neighbourhood, and 
reſide in the centre of his new friends as much 
as he can. 

] hope to bring Charles with me to your 
houſe, as I know you will be glad to ſee him. 
The leaving my former acquaintance will cauſe 
me ſome regret, but the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
will be a rich compenſation to your g grateful 
and affectionate 8 ; 


HENRIETTA. 
LETTER 
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* LETTER XLIII. 


Heurictta Thoruton ts Mrs, Bed/ord. 


W. n DI good news have I to 
| ſend you! Good news, indeed, for 
vour Henrietta; as unmerited as eee 60 tor. 

Lam fare if |: were to deſiit you to gueſs, vou 
Would nut. be able to do it in a aundred times; 
but Iwill tell it you. 

Mr. Janos, ſky has had the generoſity to favor 
me with a donation of two hundred po nds per 
annum, to begin from this time, and hes pro- 
miſed me a Jar gor fortune at his death. 

What have I done to delerve a fav or like 
this? Little more than a common att of hu- 
manity. Any one, ſurelv, would have lav d a 
child fror periſning Mr. Janowiky was pleaſ- 
ed to ſa 3 chat 1 Rad preſerved for hin: What. 
was more valuable than all the world, and 4 can 
eaſily believe him; for what can be dearer to a 

arent than a child, an only child, an engag ing 
and ſenſihle one, regarded as loft, but pr oviden- 
tially preterved, and found again * 

Still! have but done my duty, my dear 
mamina. How very great then is my obliga- 
tion to this generous Mr, ſanowiky? J am 
fure, mamma, this intelligence will give you 
joy. 

I ſhall gratefully conſider the father of 
Charles as my father, for he has given me a 
daughter's portion. 


Yeſterday 
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Yeſterday we went with the dear littie boy 
to pay a viſit to the worthy, benevolent Dr. 
Clarges. With what delight did the venerable 
divine receive the tidings of Charles having 
been reſtored to his father IJ am pretty con- 
fident Mr. Janowiky. made him a handſome 
weſent, for J heard the venerable man expreſs 
his very great acknowledg ments. 

Miſs Clargos i informs me that mv aunt has 
not married very happily, that her huſband is 
a gay man, has ſpent already 2 à great deal of 
money, and that 1t he goes on «5 he has be: gun. 
ſhe will be re educed to poverty. 1 hope kind 
Heaven will preſerve her from ſuch diſtreſs, 
which would break her heart. I feel much 
tor her; ſhe has | been very good to me. I ſhall 
always remember it with gratitude. If domeſ- 
tic diſguict mould ever make a ſeparation be- 
worn her and her huiband neceſſary, ſhe Gall 

are my portio! with me. 

= daes came running to me this morning 
with a box in his hand. Mere is a preſcot, 
ſaid he, which papa intends making to Nis 
Clarifla Glanviite ; papa told me ſo : - and b e 
ſaid he would make vou a tiner preſent. 

When I opened the box, I found a pair of 
beautiful bracelets, ſet with diamonds, which 
were intended, Char! es told me, for his poor 
loſt mamma. 

When I had feen theſe, he ran to fetch ano- 
ther box, which he ſaid was for Miſs Sophia, 
who Charles told his papa, had been very kind 
to him and his nurſe. That, ſaid he, papa 

intended 
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intended alſo for my dear mamma. It was a 
gold watch. There were allo two pair of gold 
ear-rings, one pair lor Caroline, and one for 
Maria. 

Papa told me one thing, added Chari, 
which you are to have; he'w it get my portrait 
taken; and, when ſet in diamonds, 1 am to 
preſent it to you. _ Wil] you ke Cp that for my 
fake? Moſt certainly, ſaid i, and value it more 
than any thing clſe your papa could giv e me. 

The little grat teful boy told me he had atkcd 
papa to give 8 phia the watch, becauſe the had 
been very good to him and nuric too. She had 

10 money to ipare, ſo the gave nurſe two prot- 
ty paintings. Theſe, lays "the, you may feli, 
and buy what you want with the money, 
Nurſe was unwilling to part with them; but 
one day wanting bread, foe told them for about 
nine ſhillings, which wh e b:ead for fone 
time. But you muſt not teh, Ma' am, ſaid he, 
for Mils Sophia torb:de nic 10 [peak of it. 

This was very great for Sophia to do, who 
had herſelf and he er dar mother to fupyort by 
her own Induſtry. 


] hope now ſoon, very ſoon, to return to- 


you, my dear mamma, and to ſhew you what 
gratitude fills the heart of your adopted 
| dau; ghter, | 
HENRIETTA. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Mis. Bedford to Henrietta Thornton. 


My dear Girl, | 

OU are and ſhall be my daughter. I read 
with the utmoſt pleaſure your affecting 
account of the interview between Mr. Ja- 
now!lky and his ſuppoſed loft child. It muſt 
have been an intereſting ſcene to the tender 
heart of my good Henrietta. What then 
muſt have been the feelings of the father? My 

tears flowed at the bare relation of it. 

I thanks Heaven that you have been the in- 
f. ment of faving that child. I fhall be re- 
rejoiced to fee him; and what good news have 
you ſent me befides? I could ſcarcely believe 
that I had not made a miſtake in reading your 
letter. | | | | 

What a generous man is Mr. Janowſky! 
Surely Heaven will requite him with his ſon's 
becoming a wile and good man. What a no- 
ble, princely acknowledgment he has made 
for you. >refervation of his child. I am ſure 
you have a grateful as well as a humane heart, 
and will entertain a proper ſenſe of his good- 
neſs. 

I have in my will (lately made) left ſome- 
thing to my adopted daughter, but my mite 
ages 7 ſcarcely be felt in the ſcale of compari- 
ſon with Mr. Janowſky's bounty. I cannot 

forget 
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forget I have a ſon, and on that account my 
legacy could not be any thing conſiderable. 

My Joy is the greater for the ample fortune 
given you by Charles's father. May Heaven 
grant you lite and health to enjoy it. 

You little thought, my dear, that io ſinall 
an act of kindneſs would have been productive 
to you of to much good. But thus can Pro- 
vidence direct the ſmalleſt events to 5-ofduce 
the greateſt advantages. Wat snchurage. 
ment do we derive from hence © portieyve; r. 
our duty! 

J long for the moment w 
you again to my boſo'r. 


my reſpects to Mrs. (12n11t 
be extremely glad I me rid prom Nt: 
Clarifla to accompany you. in vour re e 
to fpend a feu months will 4s, Adieu, en 
dear chilu. 

I am your's, 3: 


LOUlS:A BEDT URC. 
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LEITER XIV. 
Henrietta Thornton to Mrs, Bedford, 


Dear Mamma, 
OU are ſo attentive to every thing that 
can in any degree contribute to my hap- 
pineſs, that if 1 did not eſteem and love you, 
my poor heart muſt have loſt all'its ſenſibility. 
1 know it was with a view to pleaſe me you 
jnvited Clariſſa, and I thank you moſt grate- 
fully. 
The moment I made known your invitation, 
Mrs. Glanville gave her conſent, and ſeemed 
much pleaſed that Clariſſa was to go with me. 
Clar illa, though no daughter can better love a 
parent than ſhe does, with a roſy colour and a 
kiſs, thanked her mamma for her leave to 
make Mrs. Bedford a viſit. I will write to 
you, often, mamma, faid ſhe, to let you ſee 
that abſence does not make me forget you. 
The countenances of Caroline and Maria 
ſeemed to expreſs ſome diſappointment, but it 
ſoon wore off; and Clariſſa's younger fiſter 
keck her, if ſhe would be ſo good as to mark 
for her her daily leſſons, which otherwiſe ſhe 
Mould be in danger of forgetting. I aſſure 
vou, fiſter, ſaid Maria, I will not be idle while 
you are from home. 
Sophia looked a little grave, as if for ry to 
part with Clariſſa. You have her always with 
you 
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vou, fad I; furdly you may ſpare her to me 
for a little while. 


Yes, yes, faid ſite, ſomewhat faintly. Go 


away, the fooner the better, fince you mult go. 


Written in the Evening. 


Sophia came while T was writing the above, 
to invite me to tea, I was going to call Cla- 
riſſa, who was in her room, buſy packing up 
her clothes. No, ſaid ſhe, do not int errupt 
her; I have ſomething to ſhew you which ſhe 
muſt not know of. When we had drank tea, 
we went into her painting chamber. ] thought 
the was going to ſhew me ſome of rs OWN 
finiſhed pieces, but I was miſtaken, She pro- 
duced me a quantity of new-made linen, twelve 
fhifts, and as many ſhirts for children, and ſe- 
veral neck-handkerchiefs. Who do you think 
bas made all theſe ? And who do you ſuppoſe 
they are for? That I cannot gueſs, replied I. 

Clariſſa, ſaid ſne, has made all theſe herſelf, 
and intended giving them away this winter to 


thoſe poor people whom ſhe knows to be the 


noſt deſerving and neceſſitous. And this work 
fie bas done | by ring early during the ſum- 
mer, and employing ſome hout's, (which others 
paſs away in unneceſfary ſleep) in preparing 
warm garments for the poor a againſt the winter 
ſeaſon. And this we ſhould never have known 
but for the intended viſit to Mrs. Bedford. 
She was apprehenſive that many might ſuffer 
3 in 


1 
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in her abſence for the want of them; 0 
therefore gave me a liſt of the poor to whom 
they ſhould be diſtributed; and particularly 
deſirtd they might be given privately, and 
without mention of the donor. 

But this was not all. Sophia ſhewed me be- 
ſide a little box, in which were more than for- 
ty ſhillings; upon the lid of it were written 
theſe words, | 

„This little box muſt be given to the 
« daughter of Mrs. B. as ſoon as .her mother 
« is dead (who is now ill of a dangerous fever) 
„ for her decent burial, without making any 
& mention from whence it comes.“ 

Though I was charged not to ſpeak of it 
publicly, yet a private mention of it to a par- 
ticular boſom friend, is not, I think, anv 
breach of confidence. I could not with- hold 
it from my dear mamma, from whom I] keep 
no ſecrets. 

The beginning of the enſuing weck (no un- 
toward accidents intervening) my dear Mrs. 
Bedford will ſee her dutiful and affectionate 


HENRIETTA. 
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ANCE of pride. 


e a | 
Charles at er ide, 
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LETTER XLVI. 
Clariqſ Glanville to Mrs, Glanville, 


fo deer Mamma, 


R Clarifla is ſaſe arr my and in good 

Uv alt! R. | 
Mrs. Bec ford came into the court to wel- 
come us to her houſe. At firſt fight the was 
ſtruck with little Charles, his addrefs is ſo en- 
gaging ; he bows gracefully, and walks very 
upright, without ſrilfneſs, or the leaſt: appear- 


He has already a manly air, 
2nd a lively intelligent eye. 


Mrs. Bedford handed me into the hall, and 
ecfired Lenrictta io ſhew me my dretſing- room 
and bed-chamber; into which my trunks and 
Dand-boxes were immediately carried, We had 
not been half an hour up ſtairs, when the ſer— 
rant came to tell us dinner was upon table. 
Jirs. edford was already ſeated with little 
who had been entertain— 
g ber with his ſenſible prattle while we went 
to arrange our dr eis. 

Mrs. Bedſord is a moſt agreeable, aifable 
Acman, and very COMMUN icative. She muſt 
have red a great deal, and been very conver- 
sant with the. polite world. But the ſeems not 
:© de in a good fate of health; and Henrietta 
alis me, that ſometimes ſhe is ſeized with a 
{1aden di e in her head, but it does not. 


continue long; and that once ſhe had a flight 
paralytic A 


The 
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The good lady made great enquiries about 
our family, and defired me when I wrote, to 
thank you for permitting me to accompany 
Henrietta, and to ſay alſo, that ſhe hopes vou 
will give me leave to ſpend this wintrr with 
her. 

I am quite anxious to hear how you and the 
reſt of my dear friends do, and hope to be in, 
dulged with an early anſwer. An engagement 
which Mrs. Bediord has made, obliges me to 
conclude; but I truſt you will pardon the 
ſhortneſs of my letter, as you know the heart 


of your dutiful and affectionate 
CLARISSA. 


LETTER XLVII. 


From the Same to the Same. 


HAVE fad news to tell my dear mamma. 

As Mrs. Bedford was ſitting at dinner 

to-day, her voice ſeemed to faulter, and her 

countenance changed very ſuddenly. Henrietta 

immediately ſent for a phyſician, and he told 

us he was afraid of another ſtroke of the 
palſy. 

We are, as you may be. well aſſured, much 
alarmed. How ſuddenly may all our projects 
be fruſtrated. I was jaſt for ming a new and 
agreeable acquaintance, and in its very begin- 
ping. it is threatened with a ſpeedy concluſion. 

. Put 
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But at the bottorn of Pandora's box Hope 
was jound; therefore, no one thoult haitily 
vive it up. Perha abs dear Mrs. Bedford ma' 
oon be quite well again But let not my 
dear mamma be too much affected, if my next 
letter ſhould inform her that our tears are re 
alized. Remember me moſt kindly to my 
_ fich ers, to Mrs. Pemberton, and to my cn 


I pen ſuade mvyſelf Maria goes on with her 
Audies and other occupations as uſual. 

Adieu, my dear mamma; I long to receive 
70ur blefling. CLARISSA. 


4 * 


LETTER XLVIII. 


From the Same t9 the Same, 


WROTE my laſt letter to prepare my 


dear mama to receive the melancholy 
news of the death of Mrs. Bedford. 
To a perſon ſo well prepared to die as this 
dees lady was, a ſudden death 1 i not an unde 
rable event, if ſuch be the will of God Let 
i. is very diſtreſſing to ſurviving friends. and 
elpecially to thoſe WhO are ſpectators af ſuch a 
Kenne. 
5 Poor Mrs. Pedford's death was juſtantaneous, 
at the midſt of dinger. My heart ſunk with- 
in me, and poor Henrietta dropped at once 
into a ſwoon, from which T was afraid ſhe. 
would not have recovered, fhe remained ſo 
long. 
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long totally inſenſible. At length, however, 
lite was apparent, and by the uſual applications 
ſhe came again to herſelf, 

She lifted up ker eves to Heaven, and cried 
out, Oh, have I loſt my dear mamma? Where 
15 ſhe : ? | 

i told Henrietta that it was judged proper 
to remove Mrs. Bedford out of the room, and | 
carry her to bed. 

Is then my dear mamma yet alive, ſaid ſhe ? 
T anſwered her not, but by a flood of tears. 
Our hearts were in uniſon,” and Henrietta was 
relieved by mingling her tears with mine. 

I need not atk you now, faid ſhe, (when a 
little recovered) I read it in your Eves, and I 
feel it in my heart. 

Well, added the, God's will be done. A 
more benevolent, charitable perſon, this world 
hardly ever knew. Her acts of goodneſs are 
not half known to the public, nor ever will be. 
She delighted to do good ſecretly. | 

This will be a day of mourning to the poor 
in the neighbourhood. But I am fure ſhe has 
remembered them in her will. | 

If her only ſon had been here, and ſeen her 
die, as we have, Clariſſa, perhaps it might have 
produced a good and laſting effect upon him. 
1 with the account he muſt receive of his mo- 
_ ther's death may prove to him the commence- 
ment of a new lite. 

It is impoſſible, continued ſhe, for you to 

magine, my d:ar friend, what tender neſs and 
alfection ſhe has ſhewn to me. O Clariſſa, : 

J ha 
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T had been her own daughter, I could not well 
have Exper enced more maternal love. — { Hen- 
rietta's tears here prevented her proceeding). 

I endeavoured to comfort my friend in the 
beſt manner I w as able, and hope my preſence 
has been ſome relief to her. What would the 

tender hearted Henrietta have done, if ſhe had 
been left to ſtruggle alonezunder ſach a heavy 
lofs, a weight "of the affliction much en- 
hanced by the ſuddennefs of its appr. oach ? In 
diſtreſs a friend 3s pecuiiarly deti irabie, for a 
ſympath. izing heart cafes us of half our ſorrow. 

This morning after breakfaſt, I went into 
her chamber, but could not find her. I tought 
her in the garden, and in every room in the 
houſe. At laſt, thinking ſhe could be 
where elle, went into the room w here th 
corpſe cf our dear deceaſed friend lies, ind 
there I found her, taking her laſt Larev vel of 
her much beloved mamma, 

Oh, Heavens! Texclaimed, Henrietta, wha 
do you here? 

IT am come, faid ſhe, for the laſt time to kiis 
my dear bencfactreſs, my good mamma; 
come to embalm her body with my tears: 

The maid following me, was thunderſtruck. 
How, ſaid ſhe, Mifs Henrietta, have you the 
heart to come into this chamber ? 

Why not? re plied ſhe; What mould ] be 
afraid of * A 8 cannot harm me. And 
do you think I am afraid to touch the body 
of ſo good a woman as your miſtreſs was ? 

Henrietta was certainly in the right. It is 
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a mark of weakneſs to be afraid of the dead. 
However, the was perſuaded by me to leave 
the room. I will follow you dow il, ſaid ſhes 
for why, indecd, ſhould I remain here? 1 
have given that dear angel the onlz token of 
reſpect which remained for a gratetut heart te 
pay. May you and 1, Clar illa, prepare to 
i6!! O her! | 
Saying this, The left the room with ſome 
tanquillity; her agitation of mind ſubſid! ing, 
ike the waves of the fea aſter the form bas 
expended its rage. | 
L judged it bed, my dear mamma, to advie 
my triend, Henrietta, to return w tn me to- 

„ morrow. The funeral, with all its ſelemni- 
ties, Would but augment her diſtreſs ; and the 
houſe filled with the friends of the deceated. 
and the neceflary attendants in waiting, woutd 
only be a ſcene of conſuſion. Mer. 0 nowiky 
will be ſo obliging as to carry us all back in 2 
Coach. 

In the midſt of our trouble, I for got to 
mention poor Charles, whoſe grief and jov 
alternately kept time with ours. It could not 
be a very pleaſing viſit to him, and conſequent- 
ly he might well wiſh for the hour of his Papa's 
arrival. When papa came, he jumped for joy, 
and faid, I am glad, papa, you are come, for 
we dave done not thing elſe but cry theſe three 
days. He cried, poor boy, through ſympathy. 

Though I have not been long from my dear 
mamma, I yet argently deſire to return home. 


Beides, 


7 
1 
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Beſides, you will be Henrietta's beſt com- 
forter. | 

Pcor Henrietta! I fhare in her forrows. 
What a diſappointment ! What a ſevere trial! 
How preczrious is every thing earthly ! She 
left our houte, elated with the pleaſing idea of 
again enjoying the company of Mrs. Bedford ; 
but, jo 1 the came to be the mournful witneſs 
of her diſſolution! 

Our wiſhes, gur fears, our purpoſes, our 
purſuits, our gratifications, are all alike uncer- 
tain. What we eagerly deſire comes not to 


pais ; and that hic h we did not expect often. 


takes place. 
I fay not this, my dear mamma, as though 


[ complained of our lot. No. I am quite re- 


conciled to what Providence ordains; all 
things, both in heaven and earth, are under 


the direction of our heavenly Father, wits g0- 


verns the world but to make his creatures 
happy. 
CLARISSA. 


'SUPPLE- 


SUPPLEMENT. 


CL ARISSA and Henrietta returned to 

Mrs. Glanville on the day they had fixed + 
upon, and were received by her. with great 
tenderneſs. Her pious and rational inſtruc- 
tions alleviated the grief of Henrietta for the 
loſs of her beſt earthly frienc. 

Mr. Glanville came back the following year 
from the Weſt Indies, having proſpered be- 
yond his expectation; and in a few weeks af- 
ter, he removed with his family into another 
county). ; 

Sophia entreated her mother to take up her 
abode in the ſame neighbourhood, that ſhe 
might be nearer her friend Clariſſa, to which 
her mamma readily confented, not merely on 
Sophia's account, but her own alſo. She 
highly eſteemed Mrs. Glanville, and wiſhed 
much for the enjoyment of her company. 
Henrietta, 
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Henrietta, with the approbation of her 
aunt, reſided in the ſame houſe with Sophia; 
ſo that the three female friends had the ſatis- 
faction of living near each other, and renewed 
the ſociety begun in their earlier years, which 
contributed greatly to their improvement and 
happineſs. 8 | 

Clariſſa, when ſhe had attained her twen- 
tieth year, married into a very reſpectable fa- 


milly, and enjoyed all the felicity which was 


due to her great merit. | 


Caroline united herſelf, againſt the conſent 
of her parents, to a foreigner of title, with- 
out much fortune to ſupport it; a licentious 
man, addicted to gaming, and other vices, 
who ſoon, by ill-treatment, broke her heart. 

The amiable Henrietta became the choice of 
a man of a very worthy character, but not very 
rich. She preferred goodneſs to atfluence, 
With the fortune given by Mr. Janowſty, they 
purchaſed a ſmall eſtate, on which they lived 


very comfortably, and were examples of virtue 


to the whole neighbourhood. 
Sophia, from her infancy an example of 
filial duty and affection to an indulgent pa— 


rent, continued for ſome years to ſupport her 


good mother by her own induſtry, till Provi- 
dence at length rewarded her. Mr. Janowtky 
purchaſed an eſtate near Mr. Glanville's,. on 
which he refided ; and when he had overcome 
his griet for the loſs of his dear Maria, he 
made an offer of marrriage to Sophia, who, 
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being of a ſerious turn, made no objection to 
his years, but gladly accepted him as a huſ- 
band, and by marrying a gentleman of for- 
tune, ſhe li id it in her power to gratify one 
of the firſt wiſhes of her heart, that of placing 
her beloved and honoured parent in a com- 
fortable fituation in the decline of life. This 
amiable young woman diſcharged her duty as 
a wile and mother-in-law in as exemplary a 
manner as ſhe had done that of a daughter, 
and was a great benefactreſs to the poor ; for 
ſhe contiuued to act upon Chriſtian principles 
in every relation of life. 

Mrs. Pemberton recovered from the dange- 
rous ſtate of health in which ſhe was at the 
beginning of this hiſtory, and enjoyed many 
years of comfort, as a partaker of the happi- 
nets and affluence of her dear Sophia. 

Charles was firſt ſent to a claſſical ſchool, 
and afterwards to the univerſity. His father 
lived to fee him in the reſpectable and uſeful 
character of a country gentleman : he was be- 
loved by the poor, and reſpected by the rich, 
and choſe for his wife the dear Maria, who 
was very amiable and accompliſhed. The 
widow, his nurſe, remained in his family till 
her death, and he treated her with the utmoſt 
kindneſs ; for he never forgot her goodneſs to 
him in his childhood. 

Henrietta's aunt did not live many years afs 
ter her marriage ; it is ſuppoſed her death was 
Ahſan 24 by chagrin and grief, Emily _ 

, rie 
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j 
ried to great advantage abroad, and at different 
times came with her huſband to England, 
where they were welcome gueſts in turn to 
their former friends, Young Bedford died in 
the Eait-Indies of a fever. 
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